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Sicut aqux treitwiluTi labris ubi lumen ahenis 
Sole rcpercufiuii, aut radiantis imagine lunas. 
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So water trembling in a pDlifh'd vufe, 
Reflects the beam that plays upon its face, 
The fportive light, uncertain where it falls. 
Now Itrikes the roof, now flafhes on the walls. 
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TABLE TALK. 



Si te forte mea gravis uret farcina chartte 
Ahjictto. — HoR.LiB. I. Epis. IJ# 

A. You told me, I remember, glory built 
On felfifb principles, is fliame and guilt ; 
The deeds that men admire as half divine. 
Stark naught ; becaufe corrupt in their dcfign. 
Strange doSrine this 1 that without fcruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning fpares. 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft. 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B. I grant, that men continuing what they are* 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there niuft be war. >- 
And never meant the rule fliould be applied 
To him that fights with juftice on his fide. 

Vol. I. B L^t 
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^ jLct laurels, drench'd m pure Parnaffian dews. 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry mufe. 
Who, with a courage of unfliaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line -that juftice draws. 
And will prevail or perifli in her caufe. 
'Tis to the virtues of fuch men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n bcftows. 
And when recording hiftory drfplays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in antient days. 
Tells of a few flout hearts that fought and dy'd 
Wher^duty plac'dthem, at their country's fide ; 
Xhc man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the bleflings of the brave^ 
Is bafc in kind and born to be a flave. 

But let eternal infamy purfue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The*poft-horns of all Europe, lays her wade. 
Think yourfelf ftation'd on a tow'ring rock. 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock. 
Some roj'al maftiflF panting at their heels. 
With all the favage thirft a tyger feels ; 
Then View him fclf-proclaim'd in a gazette. 
Chief mdnfter that has plagu'd the nations yet ; 

Th 
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The globe and fceptrc in fuch hands m;fplac*J, 
Thofe cnfigns of dominion^ how difgrac'd f 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting houi > 
And death's own fcythc would better fpeak his pow*r r 
Then grace the boney phantom in their (lead 
With the king's flionldcr-knot and gay cockade ; ''\ 
Cloath the twin brethren in each other's drefs, f 

The fame their occupation and fucccfs. 

J. 'Tis your belief the world was made for man. 
Kings da but reafon on the fclf-famc plan. 
Maintaining your's you cannot thcir's condemn. 
Who think, or feem to think, man made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas f the power of logic reijns 
With inuch fufficicncy in royal brains. 
Such reas'ning falls fike an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper bafc to fland upon. 
Man made for kings I thofe optics are but dim 
That tell you fc — fay rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a kingrennobling thought. 
Could they, or would they, reafon as they ought. 
The diadem with mighty projcds lin'd. 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'ring florc, 
Juft what the. toy will fell for, and no more. 

Oh ! bright occaficns of difpcnfing good. 
How fcldom ufed, how little undcruood ! 

B a To 
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-Yo pour i"* virtue^s lap her juft reward, 
JKeep vice reftrain'd behind a double guards 
"Ta quell the faSlon that affronts the throne^ 
•By filent magnanimity alone; 
To nurfe with tender care the thriving arts^ 
Watch every beam philofophy imparts; 
To give religion her upbridFd fcope, 
l^lslor judge by ftatut-e a believer's hope ; 
With clofe fidelity and love unfeign'd. 
To keep the matrimonial bond unftain'd ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praife. 
His hfe a 'lefTon to the land he fways ; 
To touch the fword with' confcientious awe, 
jVor draw it but when duty bids him. draw. 
To flicath it in the peace-reftoring clofe. 
With pYp beyond what vidory beflows, 
Bleft country ! where thcfe kingly glories fhine, 
Bleft England ! if this happinefs be thine. 

ji. Guard what you fay^ the patriotic tribe 
Will fneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie. 
And of all lies (be that a poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be their's who hate his gentle reign, 
Su»t he that loves him has no need to feign. 
^ J. Your 
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A. Your fmooth culogium fo one cro-.vn acIJrcrs'd, 
Seems to imply a cenfurc on the reft. 

B, Qu?vcdo, as he tells his fobcr talc,. 
Alk'd, when in hell, to fee the rojal jail. 
Approved their method in ail other tluji^s. 

But wherc^ good Sir, do you confnc )Our kings? 
There — faid his guide, the grcupe is full in view. 
Indeed? Replied the Don — there arc hut few. 

His black interpreter the charge difdainV 

Few, fellow ? There arc all that ever rcign'd. 

Wit undiftinguiihing is apt to firike 

The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 

I grant the farcafm is too fevercj. 

And we can rpadily refute it here. 

While Alfred's name^ the iather of his age. 

And the Sixth Edward's grace th* hiftoric pagci 

A. Kings then at laft have but the lot of atU 
By their own conrfufl: they muft ftand or fall, 

5. True. While they live, the courtly laurcat payt 
His -quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praifc. 
And m^ny a dunce whofe fingers itch to write^ 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite j 
A fubje^*s fgults a fubjed may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game. 
Thus free from cenfure, over-aw'd by fear. 
And prais'd for virtues that they fco: n to wear, - . 
B 3 Tha 
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■The fleeting forms of niaj:fty engage 
Refpcd, v/hilc ftalking o'er life's narrow ftage. 
Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And afl: witli bu\y fcorn. Was this the man ? 

I pity kings whom worfnip waits uf on 
Obfequious, from the cradle to the throne. 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'rer bows, 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows^ 
Whom education ftiffens into (late. 
And -death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh ! if ferviUty with fupple knees, 
Whofe trade it is to fnille, to crouch, to pleafe j 
If fmpcth diffimubtion, (kill'd to giacc 
A devil's purpofe with an angel's £ace ; 
If fmiling peereffes and fimpVing peers, 
Incompaffing his throne a few Ihort years ; 
If the gilt carriage and the pamper'd deed. 
That wants no driving and difdains the lead ; 
If guards, mechanically forni'd in ranks. 
Playing, at^bcat of drum, their martial pranks i 
Shculd'ring and ftanding as if ftruck to ftone. 
While condefdending njajefty looks on ; 
If monarchy confifts infuch bafe things. 
Sighing, I fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpcScd, thwarted, and withftood, 
» JEv'n when he labours for his country's good,. 

To 
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To fee a band calPd patriot for no caufc^ 
But that they catch at popular applaufc, 
Carclefs of all th* anxiety he feels. 
Hook difappointxncnt on the public wheels. 
With all their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Mod confident, when palpably moft wrong,. 
If this be fcingfy, then farewell for mc 
All kingfliip, and may I be poor and free. 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up flairs,. 
To which th* unwafh'd artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fatigue. 
By diving into cabinet intrigue, 
(For 'what kings doom a toil, as well they may,- 
To him is relaxation and mere play) 
To win no praifc when well wrought plans prevail,* 
But fco^bc rudely cenfurM when they fail. 
To doubt the love his favorites may pretend. 
And in reality ta find no friend ^ 
If he indulgp .a cultivated tafte^ -v^ 

His gairries with the works of art well graced, t 
To hear it call'd extravagance and wade ; L 

If thefe attendants, andif fuch a&thefc, 
Muft follow royalty, then welcome eafe ; 
However humble and'confin'd the fphcrc, 
Happy the ftatc that ha(s not thefe to fear* 

B 4 D, Thuts 
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J. Thus men whofe thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt. 
On fituatlons that they never felt. 
Start up fagacious, cover'd with the duft 
Of dreaming fludy and pedantic ruft. 
And prate and preach about what others prove. 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares. 
They have their weight to carry, fubjefts their's; 
Poets, of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could you contrive tjie payment, and rehearTe 
The mighty plan, oracular, in. verfe. 
No bard, however majedic, old or new. 
Should claim my {\xi attention more than you^ 

B. Not B^Indhy nor Bridgewatcr would effay 
To turn the courfeof Helicon dhat wayi 
Nor would the nine confent, the facrcd tide 
Should purl amidil: the traffic of Cheapfide, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern ears of flock-jobbers and ftcw-s.^ 

J. Vouchfafe at leaft ta pitch the key of rhimc* 
To themes more pertinent, if kCs.fublime. 
When minifters and minifterial arts,. 
Patriots who love good places at their hearts. 
When Admirals extoIPd for f;fnding ftill, 
6r doing nothing with a deal of Ikill ; 

GcuVal 
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GcnVals who 771H not conquer when they may. 

Firm friends to peace, ta pleafurc, and good pajr^ . 

When freedom wounded aknoft to defpair. 

Though difconrent alone can find out where. 

When themes like thefe employ the poet's tongue^ 

I hear as mute as if a fyren fung- 

Or tell me if you can, what powV maintains 

A Briton'4 fcorn^of arbitrary chains ? 

That were a theme might animate the dead. 

And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

B. Thc'caufc, tho* worth the fcarch, may yit 

;. elude 
Conjefturc and nnnark, however (hrcwd. 
They take, perhaps, a well direSed aim. 
Who feek it in his climate and his frame. 
Lib'ral in all things clfe, yet nature here 
With flern feverity deals out the year. 
Winter in'wadcsthe fpring, and often pours * 

A chilling flood on fammer's drooping flow'rs. 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial hfafts attending, curl the dreams. 
The peafants urge their harveft, plie the fork »^ 

Will double toil, and.fhiver at their work. 
Thus with a rigor, for his good defign'd. 
She rears her favVite man of all mankind. 
His form rubufl: and of claftic tone, 
vBtoRortionJd well, half mufcle and half bone, 

^ 5 
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Supplies with warm activity and force 

-\inind well lodg'd, and mafculinc of courfc.. 

Hence liberty, fwect liberty infpircs. 

And kepps alive his fierce but noble fires. 

P^ient qf conftitutional controul. 

He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul,. 

. But if authority grow wanton,i woe 
To him that treads upon -his free-born toe>- 
Onc flcj) beyond the bound'ry of the laws 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe 

rS'iChus proud prerogative, .not imuch reverb. 
Is feldom felt, though fometimes fecn and heajd ; 
And in his.cage, like parrot fine and gay. 
Is kept to ftrut, Jook big, and talk away. 
Born in. a climate fofter far than oik's. 
Not form 'd like us,^ with fuch Herculean powr's,^. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair and brifk, . 
Give hua his lafs, his.fidjle and his friflc^ . 
Is always happy, reign whoever may, . 
And iapghs the fenfc of mis'ry far away. 
He drinks his fimple bevVage with a guft,. 
And fe$ifting on an onion and a cruft, 
Wc never/eel th' alacrity and joy 
With which he fliouts and carols. Five h Rey^ . 
Fiird with: as much true merriment and glee, . 
As if he heard his kii^g fej-r-Slayc, be free. 

Thus. 
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Thus happincfs depends^ as nature (hewSf 
Lefs on exterior things that moft fuppofe. 
Vigilant o7er all that he has made. 
Kind Providence attends with gracioDs aid. 
Bids equity* throughout his works prevail. 
And weighs the nations in an even fcale ; 
He can encourage flavery to a fmile, . 
And fill with difcontent a Britiih ifle. 

if. Freemanandflavethen, if the cafe be fuch. 
Stand on a level, and yov prove too much. 
If all men indifcriminately ihare> 
His feft'ring pow V and tutelary care, • ' 
As well be yok*d by defpotifm's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's chartered land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to (how>^ 
Thatflaves, however contented, never know,^^ 
The mind attains beneath her happy reign, c 

The growth that nature meant he (houM attain. 
The varied fields of fcicnce, ever new, 
Op'ning and widct op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onward with a profpVous force. 
While no bafc fear impedes her in her courfe. 
Religion^ r'.chcft favour of the fties. 
Stands moft reveaPd before the free-man's eyes ; 
No (hades of fuperftition blot the day. 
Liberty chafes all that gloom away ; . 
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The foulj emancipated, unopprcfs'd. 
Free to prove all things and hold £aft the beft. 
Learns much, and to a thoufand lifl'ning mindsj, 
Communicates witl;t joy the gopd flic finds. 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to (how 
His manly forehcAd tathe fierceft foej 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace^ 
His fpirits rifing as his toils increafe^ 
Guards well what arts and induftry have won> 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away. 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway. 
But thfey that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobkft caufe mankind can have at ftake,. 
Religion, virtue, truth, whate'cr we call 
A blcffing, freedom is the pledge of all. 
Oh liberty ! the pris'ner's pleafing dream. 
The poet's mufe,. his pajSion and his theme. 
Genius is thintr, and thou art fancy's nurfe. 
Loft without thee th' ennobling pow'rs of verfe> 
Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 
Its cleareft tone, the rapture it infpires ; 
Place me where winter breathes his kcencft air. 
And I will fing if liberty be there ; 
And I will fing at liberty's dear feet, 
-la Afric's torrid clime or India's ficrccfl heat. 

^. . ^- Sing: 
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i. Sin^ wher^ youplcafe, .infoch a caufe I gnmc 

An Englifti Pofcf^ ^ivilcgc to rant, 

ButisiiotfreedQmj at ieaft is not our's 

Tooapt to-fday the wanton with her powVi». 

Grow frcakUh, ando'crkaping cv'ry mound 

Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 
B. Agreed: fiut would you fell or flay your horfc 

For bounding and curvetting in? his courfc f 

Or if, when ridden with a carelcfs rein> 

He break away, and ,fee!t the diftant plain ? 

No. His highmetjal nnder good controui. 

Gives him .Olynipic fpced, and (boots him to the goaL > 
Let difciplinc omplby her wholefome arts. 

Let magiftrates alert perform their parts,. 

Nor^ikalk or put on a prudential mafk,. 

As if their duty were a defp'rate taflt j 

Let zGtivc laws apply the needful curb 

To guard the peace that riot would difturb^ 

And liberty prdcrv'd from wild excefs. 

Shall raife no feuds for armies to fupprcfs.. 

When tumult lately busfl: his.prifon door. 

And fet Plebeian thoiifands in a roar, 

Whcn.he wfurp*d autharity's juft place. 

And dar*d to look his matter in the face. 

When the rude rabbles watch- word was, dcftroy,. 

And blazing London fccm'd a fccond Troy, 
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Bibcrty Wufh'd and hung her drooping head; 
Beheld their progrefs with the deepcft dfead^ 
Blufli'd that efFeds like thefe fhe (hould produce, . 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flaves broke loofe* 
She lofesin fach ftorms her very name^ 
And fierce licentioufnefe (hould bear the blame. 
, Incomparable gem I thy worth untold. 
Cheap J though blood-bought, and throwi»away whexn 

fold; . 
May no fdes raviih thee, and no^alfe friend i 
Betray thee, while profcfling to defend 5 
SKze iti ye minifters,. ye moaarchs, fparc,. 
Ye patriots, guard it -with a mifer's care. 

J. Patriots, alas 1 '- the few that have been found 
Where raoft they flourifli, upon Englifh ground, . 
The country's need have fcantily.fupplied. 
And the laft left the fccn*?, when Chatham dtcdi . 

B, No^fo — the virtue ftill adorns our age, . 
Though the chief aSor died upon the ftage. . 
^ In him^ Demofthcnes wa& heard again. 
Liberty taugtit him her Athenian (train ; . 
§he cloath'd him. with authority and awe, . 
Spoke from hi^ lips, and in his looks, gave law. 
His fpeech, his form, his adion, full of grace,. 
And^ali his country beaming in his face, , 
He flood, as fomc iiiimi table. band . 
.*|rofikl^ive to make a J^l or Tully (land. 
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No fjcophant or Have that dar'd oppofe 
Herfacrcdcaufc, but trembled when he rofe; 
And every venal fticklcr for the yoke^ 
Felt himfelf crufli'd at. the firft ^ord he fpoke. 

Such men are raised to ftation and command^ . 
Wh:n providence means mercy to a land. 
He (peaks> and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to direS^ and ftrength to ftrike the blow. 
To manage with addrefs, to fcize with powV 
Tiie^crifis of a dark dccifive hour. 
So Gideon earn'd-a viftVy not his own, . 
Subfcrvicncy his praife, and that alone. 

Poor England 1 - thou art a devoted deer, , 
Bcfet with ev*ry ill hut that of fear. 
.He. nation's hunt;, all mark thee for a prey. 
They fwarm around thee, and thou ftand'ft at bay, -' 
Undaunted. ftill,, though wearied and perplexed. 
Once Chatham fav'dthec, but -who faves thee nexti 
Alas I the tide of pteafure fwecps along 
All that fliould be the boaft of Bfitifh fong. 
Tis not the wreath that once adorn'd thy brow, , 
The prize of happier times . will ferve thee now. . 
Our ancQftry,.a sjallant chriftian race. 
Patterns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, . 
Confcfs'd a God, they knecPd before they fought. 
And prsus'd bim in the yiaories he wrought. 
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Now from rthc dtift o£ ancient days bring forth 
Their ^ober zeaU integrity and worth ; 
Courage, ungrac'd by thefe,. affronts the fkies^ . 
is but tht fire without the facrificc. 
The ftream that feeds the well-fpring of the heart 
Not more invigorates life's nobleft part. 
Than virtue quickens with a warmth divine^ 
The powers that Gxt has brought to a decline*. 

J. Th* iiicftimahic cftimate of Brown, 
Rofe like a paper-kite, and charm'd the town; 
But meafures plami'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that Jais'd it, and it fell. 
He trod the very felfr-fame ground you tread^ 
And victory refuted all he faid. 

B, Ajid yet his judginent was not framed amlfs^ 
I^ errors if it crr'd was merely this-— 
He ^OHght the dying hour already come,. 
SAend a: complete recdvVy ftruck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luft. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and' needs muft. 
And that a nation {haniefully debas'd^ 
Will be defpis'd and trampled on at laflv 
Unlefs fwcet penitence her pow'rs renew,.: 
h truth, if hiflory itfelf be true. 
There is a time, and juftice marks the date^ 
for long -forbearing dcmcncy to wait^ ' ' ^ 
X.:: That 
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That hour ckpsM^ th' incurable revolt 

h punifh'd^ and down comes the thunder-bolt. 

If mertyr tben put by the threatening blow, 

Muft fhe perform the fame kind office now f 

May fhe I and if offended heav'n be fti|i 

Acccflible and prsjT prevail^ Hie wilL 

;Tis not however infolence and noifc^ 

The tempeft of tumultuary joy^j, 

Nor is it yet defpondence and diiinfly» 

Will win bcr yifits, or engs^e ber ftay | 

Pray'r only, and the penitential tear^ 

Cai) call her fn)iling down, and fix her here:* 

But when a country (one that I cpul4 name) 

In proftitution fiidu the fenfe of ibame ; 

When in&mo^s venality grown bold» 

Writes on hi^bpfom, to be let cr JfiJdl 

When perjury, that beav'n defying vice^ 

Sells paths by tale> and at the lowed price^ 

Stamps God's own name upon a lie juft maclej^ 

To (urn a penny in the way of trade > 

When av'ricc ftarves,. and never hides his face^. 

Two or three iniUions of the human race. 

And not«a tongue cn^Luircs,. hDw, wherc^ or •whtn$. 

Though confcience will have twinges now and then ^ 

When profanation of th^ facrcd caiife • 

In all its partSj ti^cs,. miniftry and laws, 

Befpcaks 
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Bcfpcaks a land once chriftian, fall'ii and ibft 
In all that wars againft that title moft ; 
What folIowTncxt let cities of great name,- 
And Fegions long fince dcfolate proclaim, 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome,, 
Speak to the prefent times and times to come;; 
They cry algud ki cv.Vy earelefs ear. 
Stop, while ye may, fufpend your mad career;. 
O learn from- our example and our fate. 
Learn wifdoiii and repentance ere too late* 

Not only vice difpofes and prepares 
The mind that flumbcrs fwectly in her fnares^ 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurp'd command; 
And bend ilcr poliih'd neck beneath his hand-^. 
(A dire effcQ, by one of nature's laws^ 
Unchangeably conneded with its caufe) 
But Providence himfelf will intervene 
To thfow his dark difplcafurc o'er the fcene. 
AU» arc his inftruments ; each form of war. 
What burns at home, or threaten* from afar|: 
Nature- in arms, her elements at- ftrifc. 
The ftorms that ovcrfet the joys of life. 
Arc but liis rods to fcourge a guilty land^ 
And wade it at the bidding of his hand^ 
He gives the word, and mutiny foon r^ar$ 
In all her gates, and (hakes, her diftant (horcs ; 

The 
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The ftandards of all nations arc nnfurlM^ 
She has one foe, and that one foc^ the worlds 
And if he doom that people with a frown^ 
And mark thetn with the feal of wrath, prefs'ddows^ 
Obduracy takes place; callous and tough 
The reprobated race grows judgment proof r 
Earth (hakes beneath them, and heav'n roars«above» 
But nothing fcares them from the courfc they lovci 
To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fong 
That charm down fear, they frolic it along» 
Witb mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Cown to the gulpb from which is no retonv 
They tnift in navies, and their navies fail, 
God's curie can caft away ten thouliuid lail p 
They trufl in armies, and their courage dies^ 
In wifdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies ;: 
But all they truft in, withers, as it muft. 
When he comma^s, in whom they place no tni(U 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon> their coafij, 
A long defpis'd but now viSorious hoft^ 
Tyranny fends the chain that muft abridge 
The noble fweep of all their privilege, > 

Gives liberty the lafl, the mortal (hock. 
Slips the flave's collar on, and fnaps the lock. 
A Such lofty drains embcllifli what .you teacb^ 
, Mean you to prophcfyi or but to preach? 
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B. I know the mind that feds indeed the fire 
The mufc imparts, and can command the Iyre> 
AQs with a force, and kindles with a zeal, 
Wtiatc*cr the theme, that others never fcef. 
If human woes her foft attention claim>, 
- A tender fympathy pervades the fr^me^ 
She pours a fenfibiilty divine: 
Along the nerve of ev*ry feeling line. 
But if a deed not tamely|:lo be bornc^ 
Fire ixvlignation:aiu{a ienfe of fcorn> 
The ftrings are fwtpt wiA;fiich a powV, U> loud^ 
The.ftQrm of mufid ffiakes th* affbnifii -d x^rowd*- 

50 whepi reraoitc' futurity is fcrought 
Before the keen enquiry of her thought^^ 
A tercible fagaoity informs 

The pQct*s hearty lie lodka to diftant ilormst. 
He hears. the tiiimdcr ere the tempeft tew'rs,. 
And ^apm'^i with ftrength fuq^aOing human powVfj 
Seizes events a& jet unknown to man,, 
And darts bis foul into the dawning plan. 
Hence,, ^in 3t Koman mouth, the graceful name 
Of prophet and of poet was the fame. 
Hence Britifli poets too the prieftboodfliar'd,. 
And.evVy hallo w'd druid was a bard: 
But no |>rophetic fires to me belong, 
I play with fyllahlcs, and fport in fong. 
V - -4f. A( 
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I. At Wcftminftcr, where little poets drive 
To fet a diftich upon fix and five, 
I Where difciplms helps opening buds of feiifei 
And makes his pupils proud with filver-pence^ 
I was a poet too— but modern tifte 
IsforefinM and delicate and chade. 
That vcrfr, whatever fire the fancy warmi^ 
Without a creanay fmoothnels has no charms* 
Thus^ all fucccfs depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purchafe it too dear^ 
If fcntiment were facrificM to found. 
And truth cut (hort to make a period round, 
I judgM a man of fenfe could fcarce do worfe. 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verfe. * 

5. Thus reputation is a fpur to wit. 
And fomc wits flag through fear of lofing it. 
Girc me the line, that ploughs its (lately courfc 

Like a proud fwan, conquering the ftreatti by force. 

That like fomc cottage Beauty ilrikcs the heart, 

•Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 

When labour and when dullncffs, club in hand. 

Like the two figures at St. Dunftan's ftand. 

Beating alternately, in meafur'd time. 

The clock-work fiiitinabulum of rhime, 

Exaa and regular the found will be. 

But fuch mere quarter-ftrokcs arc not for me. 

From 
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From him who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who ftrains his all into a fongj 
Perhaps fomc bonny Caledonian air^ 
All birjts and brcas, though he was never the 
Or having whelp*d a prologue with great paii 
Feels himfelf fpent, ^nd fumbles for his brain 
A prologijc intcrdafh^d with many a ftroke. 
An art contrived to advcrtife a joke. 
So that the jcft »s clearly to be feen. 
Not in t^ words — but in the gap between. 
Manner is all in all, whate'er it writ. 
The fubftltute foi" genius, fenfe, and wit. 

To ^Hy much with fubjefts mean and low 
Proves that the mind is weak, -or makes it fo 
NcgleQed talents ruft into decay. 
And evVy effort ends in pufh pin play. 
The 4nan that meam fucccfs, fhould foar abo 
A foldier*s feather^ or a lady's glove, 
Elfe, fummoning the mufe to fuch a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cream* 
As if all eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Stoop'd from his higheft pitch to pounce a. wx 
As if the poet purpofing to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread. 

Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp appeared. 
And ages.ere the Mantuan fwan was heard : 
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To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Milton birth, -aikM ages more. 
Thus genius rofe and fct at order'tl times, 
Andihotailay-rpring into diflant climes. 
Ennobling evVy region that he chofe; 
He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofe, 
Andtcdi9us years of Gothic darkncfs paf&'d^ 
Emerged ^11 fplendor in our ifle at la ft. 
Thus lovely Halcyons dive into the main. 
Then (how far ofF their fhining plumes again* 

A. h genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praife. 
Make their heroic powVs your own at once, 
Or candidly confefs yourfelf a dunce. 

fi. Thefc were the chief, each interval of night 
^as graced with many an undulating light; 
Jn Icfs illuftrious bards his beauty flionc 
A meteor or a ftar, in thcfe the fun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmoft bough, 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below. 
Like him unnotic'd, I, and fuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather fkip than fly, 
Perch'd on the meagre produce of the land. 
An ell or two of profpeQ we command. 
But never peep beycnd the thorny bound 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddoc round. 

In 
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In Eden ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art j 
Language above all teaching, or if taught^ 
Qnly by gratitude and glowing thought. 
Elegant as -fimplicity, and warm 
As cxtafy, unmanacl'd by form. 
Not prompted as in our degenerate days^ 
By low ambition and the thirft of praife. 
Was natural as is the flowing ftream. 
And yet magnificent, a God the theme. 
That theme on earth exhaufted, though above 
*Tis found aa everlafting as his love, 
Maa lavifti'd all his thoughts on human things^ 
The feats of heroes and the wrath of kings. 
But ftill while virtue kindled his delight. 
The fong was moral, and fo far was right. 
'Twas thus till luxury fedticM the mind. 
To joys Icfs- innocent, as lefs refin'tl ; 
Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crown'd 
. The brimming goblet, feizM the fhyrfus, bound 
His brows with ivy, rufh'd into the field 
Of wild imaginition, and there reel'd 
The viaim of his own lafcivious fires, , 
And dizzy with delight, profan'd the facrcd wires. 

Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 
This Bedlam part^ and, others nearer home. 
V When 



f TABLE TALK. «s 

TO* Cromwell fought for po^V, and while ht 

reign'd 
The proud proteSor of the powV he gainM, ^ 
Religion harih, intolerant, aufterc. 
Parent of manners like herfelf feverc. 
Drew a rough copy of the Chriftian face 
Without the fmilc, the fweetncfs, or the grace; 
The dark and fullcn humour of the time 
Judg'd cvVy cflfort of the mufe a crime ; 
Verfc in the fineft mould of fancy caft. 
Was lumber in an age fo void of taftc ; 
But when the fccond Charles aiTum'd the fway^ 
And arts rcviv'd beneath a fofter day. 
Then like a bow long forced into a curve. 
The mind, released from too conftrain'd a nervC/ 
Flew to its firft pofition with a fpring 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleafure ring. 
His court, the diflblute and hateful fchool 
Of wantonnefs, where vice was taught by rule, 
Swarm'd with a fcribbling herd as deep inlaid 
With brutal luft as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fucceflion, in the rage 
Of rank obfcenity debauch'd their age. 
Nor ceasM, till ever anxious to redrefs 
Th' abufes of lier facred charge, the prefs. 
The mufe inftruScd a well nurtur'd train 
Of abler votaries to cleanfc the (lain, 

vm. l c ^5v^ 
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And claim the palm for purity of fcng. 
That Icwdncfs had ufurpM and worn fo long* 
Then decent pleafantry and fterling fenfc 
That neither gave nor would endure oflFcnce-, 
Whipp'd out of fight with fatyr juft and keen. 
The puppy pack that had dcfil'd the fcenc. 
Xn front of thefe came Addifon. In him 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim. 
Sublimity and attic tafte combin'd. 
To polifli, furnilh, and delight the mind: 
Then Pope, as harmony itfcif exafl:. 
In yfrfe well difciplin'd, complete, compaS; 
Gave virtue and morality a grace 
^That quite cclipfing pleafure's painted face. 
Levied a tax of wonder and applaufc, 
Ev'n on the fools that Jtrampl'd on their laws* 
But he (his mufical fincfle was fuch. 
So nice his ear, fo delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art. 
And £vVy warbler has his tune by heart. 
Nature imparting her fatyric gift. 
Her ferious mirth, to Arhuthnot and Swift, 
With droll fobriety they rais'd a fmilc 
At Folly's toft, themfelves unmov'd the while- 
That conftellation fet, the world in vain 
Muft hope Xo look upon their like again. 

J. i 
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A. Arc wc then left — B. Not wholly in the dark. 
Wit now and then^ ftruck fmartly, fhows a fpaik^ 
SuiEcient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and abfolutc difgrace. 
While fcrvile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps feme courfer who difdains the road. 
Snuffs up the wind and flings himfelf abroad. 

Contemporaries all furpafs'd, fee one. 
Short his career, indeed, but ably run, 
Churchill ; himfelf unconfcious of his powVs, 
In penury confum'd his idle hours. 
And like a fcatter'd feed at random fown, 
Was left to fpring by vigor of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought. 
And dint of genius to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap. 
And took too often there his eafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all, he threw not forth, 
'Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and flovenly and bold and coarfe. 
Too proud for art, and trufting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpecd and never drawing bit. 
He ftruck the lyre in fuch a carelcfs mood. 
And fo difdain'd the rules he underftood. 

C 2 The 
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TThc laurel fccm'd to wait on his commandf 
He fnatch'd it rudely from the mufes hand. 

Nature exerting an unwearied pow'r. 
Forms, opens, and gives fccnt to cv'ry ftow% 
Spreads the frclh verdure of the field, and Icadi 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads f 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes. 
And charms the woodland fcenes and wilds unknow: 
With artlefs airs and <Joncerts of her own : 
But fcldom (as if fearful of expcnce) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's juft pretence. 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, ftrength, words exquifitely fought; 
Fancy that from the bow that fpans the flcy^ 
Brings colours dipt in heaven that never die^ 
A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skill'd in the charad:ers that form mankind ; 
And as the fun in rifing beauty drefsM, 
Looks to the weftward from the dappl'd caft» 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpofc. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious clofe; 
An eye like his to catch the diftant goal. 
Or e'er the wheels of verfe begin to roll; 
Like his to (bed illuminating rays 
On cvVy fccnc and fubjeft it furvcys: 

n 
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Thus grac'd the man aflcrts a poct*8 namc^ 
And the \yorld chcarfuny admits the claim* 
Pity! Religion has fa fcldom found 
: A Ikilfui guide into poetic ground^ 
ThcflowVs would fpring where'er flic deigned to flray> 
And cv'ry mufe attend her in her way. 
Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming fricnd^i 
And many a compliment politely pemi'd ; 
But unattir'd in that becoming vcfl 
Religion weaves for heo and half undrefs^df. 
Stands in the defcrl fliiv'rlng and forlorn, 
A wint'ry figure, like a withcr'd thorn. 
The flielyes are fult> all other themes are fped^ 
Ha'ckney'd and worn to' the laft flimfy threads 
Satyr has long fince done his beft> and curft 
Andloathfbme rihardry has done his worft^ 
Fancy has fpcwted all her powVs away 
h tales, in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the fad complaint, and almoft true, 
Whatc'er we write, wc bring forth nothing juvrm 
Twcrc new indeed, to fee a bard all fire, 
Touch'^l with a coal from heav'n, aflTume the lyre. 
And tell the world, ftill kindling as he fung, 
With more than mortal mufic on his tongue^ 
That he who died below, and reigns above, 
fiifpircs the fcng, and that his name is l,ove. 

C 3 For 
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For after all, if merely to beguile 
By flowing numbers and a flow'ry ftyfc. 
The tsedium that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then fwect poetry may cure. 
Or if to fee the name of idol fcif 
Stamp'd on the well -bound quarto, grace the {hclft 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 
Prompt his endeavour, and engage his aim, 
Debas'd to fervile pu'pofes of pride. 
How are the powers of genius mifapplicd ? 
The gift whofe office is the giver's praife. 
To trace him in his word, his works, his ways;. 
Thicn fpread the rich difcov'ry, and invite 
Mankind to (hare in the divine delight ; 
Diftorted from its ufc and juft defign. 
To make the pitiful poflcflbr (hinej 
To purchafe at the fool -frequented fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for felf to wear. 
Is profanation of the bafeft kind. 
Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

A. Hail Stcmhold then and Hopkins hail ! B, Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft employ the pen. 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Tho' Butler's wit. Pope's numbers. Prior's cafe. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 

Adorn 
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: Adorn the polifliM periods as they fall. 
One Madrigal of thcir's is worth them a!F. 
if. 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic trlbe^ 
To dafh the pen through all that you profcribc. 

B. No matter— we could Ihift when they were nof^ 
Atid ihould no doubt if they were all fofgct.^ 
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Si quid loquar audiendum. HoR* Lib. 4. Od. 2» 

»^ING mufc, (if fuch a theme, fodark, fo long. 
May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unfeen and unfufpcScd arts. 
The fcrpent error twines round human hearts ; 
Tell where fhe lurks, beneath what flow'ry fliadcs. 
That not a glimpfe of genuine light pervades j 
The pois'nous, black, infinuating worm, 
Succefsfully conceals her loathfome form. 
Take, if ye can, ye carelefs and fupinc I 
^ounfcl and caution from a voice like mine; 
*''^ths that the theorift could never reach, 
Aftd obfervation taught me, I would teach* 

C5 - Not 
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Not all whofe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Difcern the fraud beneath the fpecious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 
*rhc clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Fills Ibpori'fic on the liftlefs ear ; 
Like quickfilver, the rhet'ric they difplay 
Sliines as it runs, but grafp'd at, flips away. 

Plac'd for his trial on this buftling flage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age, 
Fecc in his will to chufe or to refufe,. 
Man may improve the crifis, or abufe;. 
Elfc, on the fatalifts unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? 
With nought in charge, he could betray no truft. 
And if he fell, would fall becaufe he mud; 
If love reward him, or if vengeance ftrike, 
His'recompence in both, unjuft alike. 
Divine authority within his breaft 
Brings ev'ry thought, word, a(5lion to the tefl. 
Warns him or pro.npts, approves him or reflrain 
As rcafon, or as paflion, takes the reins. 
Hcav'n'from above, and confcicnce fiom within. 
Cry in his ftartled ear, abilain f oai fin. 
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The world around folicits his defire. 
And kindles in his foul a treacherous fire. 
While all his purpofcs and fteps to guard, - 
Peace follows virtue as its furc reward ; 
Andpleafurc brings as furcly in her tram, ^ 
Rcmorfc and forrow and vindiaivc pain. 

Man thus endued with an elcaivc voice. 
Mud. be fupplied with objcSs of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and dclfght, 
Opprefcnti or in profpcd, meet his fight;. 
Thefc open on the fpot their honcy'd (lore, 
Thofe call him loudly to purfult of more. 
His unexhaufted mine, the fordid vice 
Avarice Ihows, and virtue is the price. 
Herc^ various motives his ambition raifc, 
Pow'r, pomp, andTplendor, and the thirft of praife ;- 
There beauty wooes him with expanded arms,. 
E*en Bacchanalian madncfs has its charms. 

Nor thefe alone, whofe pleafures Icfs rcfiny,, ifc 
Might well alarm the moft unguarded mind,, 
Seek to fupplant his unexperienc'd youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth; 
Hourly allurements on his paflions prefs,. 
Safe in themfclves, but dang'rous in th' exccfs. 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air, , 
0- what a dying, . dying clofe was there I 



Z€ THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 

'Tis harmony firom yon fequcftcr'd bowV, 
Sweet harmony that fooths the midnight hour; 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning courfe, the enchantment was begun 
And he (hall gild yon mouittain's height again> 
Ere yet the pleafing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path^ the fteep afcent 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpcnt 
Lead to the biifs fhe promifes the wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed her to the ikies 
Ye devotees to your ador'd emplay, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy 
Love makes the raufic of the blcft abave> 
Henv'ns harmony is univerfal love ; 
And earthly found>, tho' fwect and well combin'd> 
And lenient as foft opiates to the niind> 
Leave vice and folly unfubdu'd behind. 

Grey dawn appears, the fportfman and his train 
Speckle the bcfom of the diftant plain, 
'Tis he, the Nimrod of the ncighVring lairsj^ 
Save that his fcent is"^ kfs acute than their'sf 
For perfevering chace, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle as the fiauncheft hound he keeps* 
Charg'd with the folly of his life's mad fccne. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean; 
The joy^ the danger and the toil o'erpays, 
.Ti$ cxercife, and health and length of days ; 
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Again impetuous to the field he flies. 
Leaps ey'ryfenee buT one^ there falls smd dies|. 
Likeailaui deer,, the tumbrel beings him home^ 
Uvnifs'd but by his dogs and by his groom; 

Yc dcrgjr> while yoor orbit is your pUce,. 
Lights of the woild^ and ftars cf human race>. 
M if eccentric you forlake your fphere, 
Prodigioos> ominous^ and viewed with fear;. 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream,. 
Yoor's real and pernicious in th' extreme- 
What thei>*-are appetites and lufts laid down. 
With the fame eafe that man puts on his gown ?' 
Will av'rice and concupifcence give place, 
Charm'd by the founds, your rcv*rence^ or your 

. grace ? 
No. But his own engagement binds him fzAi, 
Or if it does not, brands him to the lad 
What atheifts call him,, a dcfigning knave,. 
Amcrc church juggler,, hypocrite and Have. 
Oh laogh, or mourn with me, the rueful jcff,, 
A. caffockM huhtfman, and a fiddling pricft ; 
«t frofa^ Italian foiigftcrs takes his cue, 
S^^ Paol to mufic he Ihall quote hint too. 
Be takes the field, the matter of the pack 
Cries,, well done. Saint— and claps him on the backi. 
fc this the path of fandity ? Is this 
T^ fand a way-mark, ia the road to blifs ? 
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Himfclf a wandVcr from the narrow way. 
His filly fliccpi what wonder if they ftray ? 
Go,:Caft your orders at your Bilhop's feet. 
Send your diflionour'd gown to Monmouth Street^. 
The facred fundion, in your hands is made^. 
Sad Sacrilege! no funSion but a trade. 

Occiduus is a pafior of. renown^ . 
Whcn.hc has pray'd and prcach'd the fabbath dowi 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
QuavVing and femiquav'ring care away. 
The full concerto fwclls upon your earr 
All elbows fliakc. Look in, and you would fwc 
The Babylonian tyrant with a nod- 
Had fummon'd him to ferve.hic golden Gbdi 
So well that thought th' employment feems to fuit,, 
PfaltVy and fackbut^. dulcimer,, and flute. 
Gh fie I 'Tis evangelical and pure,^ 
Gbferve each fecc,. how fober and deniure>.. 
Extacy fets her ilamp on evVy mien, . 
Chins falPn, and not- an eye-ball to be fcen*- 
Still 1 infift, though mufic heretofore 
Has charm'd me much, not ev'n Occiduus mor< 
Love, joy and peace, make harmony more meet 
For fabbath ev'nings, and perhaps as fwect. 

Will not the ficklieft (heep of ev'ry flock,/ 
Rcfort to this example as a rock^ 

Thci 



THE FROGRBSS OP ERROR. S9 

Thertftand and juftify the foul abufe 

Of fabbath bfmts, with pbiufiblc cxcufc ? 

IfapoftoHc gravity be free 

To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ?: 

If he, the tinkling harpfichord regards 

As inoflFcnfive, what offence in cards;. 

Strike up the fiddles, let us all he gay, . 

Laymen, have leave to dance, if parfons play.. 

Oh Italy r Thy fabbaths will be foon 
Our fabbaths, clos'd with mumm'ry and buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks will (hare the motly fccne, 
OoPs pateeird.out, as thine have ever becn> 
God's worlhip and the mountebank between^ 
What fays the prophet ? Let that day bc.blcft 
With.holinefs and confccratcd reft.. 
Pallime and bus'ncfs both it (hould exclude^ 
And bar the door the moment they intrude ;• 
Nobly diftinguifli'd above all the fix, . 
% deeds in v/hich the world rauft never mix.. 

Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 

A day of luxury,. obfervM aright. 

When the glad foul is made hcav'ns welcome gueft,. 

Sits banquctting, and God provides the feaft. 

But triflcrs arc engaged and cannot come ; 

Their anfwer-to the call ic— iVb/ at heme,. 
Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain^. 

Xha painted tablets^ dealt and dealt ag^in. 

Card 



I 
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Cards with what rapture, and the polifhM dic^ 
The yawning chafai of indolence fupply I 
Then to the dance, and make the fober moon! 
Witnefs of joys that (hun the fight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 
The fnug clofe party, or the fplendid hall^ 
Where night down-ftooping from her ebon thronCj 
Views. conftcllation$ brighter than her own. 
*Tis innocent, and harmlefs, and refined. 
The balm of care, elyfium of the mind»^ 
Innocent I Oh if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleafure, be no crimen 
Then with his filver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rife Archbilhop of the Iknd, 
Let him your rubric and your feafts prefcribe^r 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 
Of manners rough, and courfe athletic caft/. 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafte.. 
Rufillus, exquifitcly form'd by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool,. 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own* 
He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the fcore^t 
Then kill a conftable, and drink five morc>. 
But he can draw a pattern> make a tart. 
And hai the tadies etiquette by heart* 
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Co, (ool, and arm in arm^ With Qodio^ plead 

Your caufc, before a bar you little dread ; 

But know^ the law that bids the drunkard die> 

Is far too juft to pafs the trifler by. 

Both baby featured and of infant fize, 

Vicw'd from a diftancc, and with hecdicfs cyct> 

Folly and innocence are fo alil/Cf 

The difF'rence^ though eflcntia)^ fails to ftrike.^ 

Yet folly ever has a vacant ftarc^ 

A fimp'ring coimt'nance^ and a trifling air i 

But innocence^ fcdate, ferene^ ered^ 

Delights us, by engaging our refpe£l* 

Man» nature's gueft by invitation fweft^ 
Receives frpm her both appetite and treat^^ 
But if he play the glutton and. exceed^ 
Hi« bcne&arefs blolhes at the deed. 
For nature, nice, as iib'ral to difpcAfe> 
^iadc nothing but a brute the flave of fenfc* 
*^nift ate pulfe by choice, example rare ! 
Heav'n blefs'd the youth, and made him frcfli and 

fair, 
Gorgonius fits abdominous and wan^ 
I'Jkc a fiit (quab upon a Chinefe fant 
He fnuflFs far off th' anticipated joy.. 
Turtle and ven'fon all his thoughts emptoy^ 
^cparcs far meals, as jockeys take a fweat^ 
^h naufcous ! an emetic for a w-hct~ . 

Will 
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Will providence overlook the waAed good} 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That plcafures, therefore, or what fuch we calU 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefs^d by all. 
And fome that fcem to threaten virtue lefs,. 
Still hurtful, in th' abufe, or by th' cxcefs. 

Is man then only for his torment plac*d> 
The center of delights he may not tafte ? 
Like fabled Tantalus condcmnM to hear 
The precious ftream ftill purling in his car. 
Lip-deep, in what he longs for, and yet curft 
With prohibition and perpetual thirft ? 
No, wrangler — deftitute of Ihame and fenfe^ 
The precept that enjoins him abftinenccj 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy,. 
Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to dcftroy* 
Remorfc, the fatal egg by pleaAire laid 
In every bofom where her neft is made, 
Hatch'd by the beams of truth denies him reft^ 
And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 
No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 
Are all the namelefs fweets of friendlhip fled ? 
Has time worn out, or fafliion put to (hame 
Good fenfe, good health, good confciencc, ar 

good feme ? 
All thefe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
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Have j&a no touch of pifcy, that the poor 
Stand ftarv'd at your inhofpitabic door i 
Or if yourfclf too fcantily fupplied 
Need hclp^ let honed induftry provide. 
Earn, if you want ; if you abound^ impart, 
TheTe both are pleafures to the feeling heart.^ 
No pleafure I Has feme fickly eaftern waflie 
Send us a wind to parch us at a blaft } 
Can Britifh paradife no fcenes afford 
To plcafc her fated and indifferent lord ? 
Are fwcet philofophy's enjoyments run. 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion' none ? 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a lye,- 
And judge yeu from the kennel and the ftye- 
delights like thefe,. ye fenfual and pro&ne» 
^c arc bid, bcgg'd, befought to entertain; 
Caird to thefe cryftal ftrcam, do ye turn oflF 
Obfcene, to fwill and fwallow at a trough? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom hcav'n beftowr 
Your pleafures, with no curfes in the clofc. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree^ 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free#^ 
*Tis no^ atone the grape's cnticii^ juice,. 
Unnerves, the moral .powers,, and. mars their ufe;; 
Ambition, av'rice,. and the luft of faipe. 
And woman, lovely woman,, does the fame. 

^ The- 
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The heart, furrcndcrM to the rufing pcw'f 
Of fomc ungovcrn'd paflion cvVy hour,. 
Finds by degrees, the truths that once bore fw; 
And all their deep impreflion wear away. 
So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pafs'd^ 
Till Csefar's image is efEic'd at laft* 

The -breach, though fmall at firft, foon op*ni 
wide, 
In ruflics foily with a full-moon tidcw. 
Then welcome errors of whatever fizc^ 
To juftify it by a thoufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or ftone^ 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon. 
So fophiftry, cleaves clofe to, and prote£ts^ 
Sin's rotten trunk, conceafing its defers. 
Mortals whofe plcafures arc their only carc^ 
Firft wifli to be impos'd on, and then arc. 
And left the ftilfome artifice Ihould fail, 
Thcmfelvcs will hide its coarfcnefs with a veil. 
No more induftrious- ace the juft and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due. 
The praife of wifdom, comcKnefs and worthy 
And call her charms to public notice forth^ 
Than vicc^s mean and difingenuous race>. 
^To hide the (bocking features of her £ace. 
Her form with drefs and lotion they repair, 
Ijbea kiis their idol and pronounce her fair. 
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The facrcd implement I now employ 
Might prove a mifchief or at bed a toy, 
A trifle if it move but to amufe. 
But if to wrong the judgment and.abufe^ 
^ (ban a poignard in the bafeft hand, 
b hh» at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none with fafety readi^ 
Footing it in the dapce that fancy leads ; 
Yc nbvcllifts who mar what ye would mend, 
^^ Snivling and driveling folly without end, 
'' Wktrfc correfponding mifles fill the ream 
£. "With fentimental frippery and dream, 
'';,vHCaught in a delicate foft filkcn net 
^t<-.fyfome lewd Earlj'»<>r rakchcll Baronet; 
MYc pimps, who under virtue's fair pretence,. 
ii^Ual to the clofct of yoiing innocence, 
^And teach her, unexperienced yet and 'green, 
'^pTo, fcribble as you fcribbiy at fifteen; 
/I'^ho kindling a combuftion of defire. 
With fome cold moral think to quench the fire. 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling ftream ne'er puts it out again. 
Oh that a verfe had pow'r and could command 
Far, far away, thcfe flclh-flics of the land. 
Who faftcn without mercy on the fair, 
And fuck, and leave a craving maggot therew 

However 
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However difguis'd th' inBammatory tale. 
And covered with a finc-fpim fpccious veil. 
Such writers and fuch readers owe the guft 
And relifli of their pleafure all to luft. 

But the mufe, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more impoitant ftill than you; 
Down down the wind (he fwims and fails awa 
Now ftoops upon it and now grafps the prey. 

Pctronius! all the mufes weep for thee. 
But ev'ry tear (hall fcald thy memory. 
The graces too, while virtue at their (hrihe 
Lay bleeding under that foft hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal ftab in her own brcaft, 
Abhorr'd the facrifice, and curs'd the prieft. 
Thou polilh'd and high-finifti'd foe to truth. 
Gray beard corrupter of our lift^ning youth. 
To purge and fkim away the filth of vice. 
That fo rcfin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy fon 
To taint bis heart, was worthy of thine own. 
Now while the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write if thou can'ft one letter from the fhade 
One, and one only, charged with deep regret. 
That thy worft part, thy principles live yet; 
One fad epiftle thence, may cure mankind. 
Of the plague fpread by bundles left behind. 
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*Tis granted* and no plainer truth appears^ 
Our moft important are our earlieft years ; 
The mind impreffible and foft* with eafe 
Isihibes and copies what (he hears and| fees* 
And through life's labyrinth holds faft ihe elue 
That education gives hcr^ falfe or true. 
Hants rais'd with tendernefs are feldom ftrong* 
Man's coltlffi difpofition aiks the thong. 
And without difcipline the favorite child. 
Like a ncgleScd forefter runs wild. 
But wc, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous* take but little pains to fow; 
Wc give fome latin and a fmatch of greek, 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week. 
And having done wc think, the bcft we can, 
fraifc his proficiency and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient fpced to Rome, 
With rev'rend tutor clad in habit lay. 
To teaze for cafli and quarrel with all day ; 
Wit4i memorandum-book for ev'ry town. 
And evVy pofl;, and where the chaifc broke down : 
His ftock^ a few French phrafes got by heart. 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 
The youth obedient to his fire's commands. 
Sets q8F a wandVcr into foreign lands : 

Surpriz'4 
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Surpriz'd at all they meet, the gofling pair 
With aukward gait, (Iretch'd neck, and filly ilare 
Difcover huge cathedrals built with ftone. 
And fteeplcs towViag high much like our own; 
But (how peculiar light by many a grin 
At Popifli praSices obferv*d within. 

Ere long, feme bowing, fmirking, fmart Abbfy 
Remarks two loitVers that have loft their way^ 
And being always primed whh politeffe 
For men of their appearance and addrefs. 
With much compaffion undertakes the taft. 
To tell them more than they have wit to aik; 
Points to infcription wherefoe'er they tread. 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being canker'd now, and half ,wom out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt: 
Some headlefs hero, or fome Caefar (hows— « 
DefeSive only in his Roman nofe; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculaneaa pots and pans. 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be fo, preferv'd with care* 

Strange the recital I from whatever eaufe 
His great improvements and new lights he draws. 
The Squire once balhful, is (hame-fac'd no raorcj 
But teems with pow*r« he never felt before : 

Whcthc 
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Whether increased momentum, and the force 

With which from clime to clime he fpcd his courfcy 

As axles fometimcs kindle as they go, 

CtaPd him and brought dull nature to a glow ; 

Or whether clearer (kies and foftcr air 

That make Italian flowVs fo fwect and fair, 

Frtlh'ning his lazy fpirits as he ran. 

Unfolded genially and fpread the man ; 

Returning he proclaims by many a grace. 

By (hrugs and ftrangc contortions of his face. 

How much a dunce that has been fent to roam^ 

Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accomplifhments have taken virtue's place. 
And wifdom falls before exterior grace ; 
Wc flight the precious kernel of the flone. 
And toil to polifli its rough coat alone. 
Ajuft deportment, manners grac'd with cafe. 
Elegant phrafc, and figure form'd to pleafe. 
Are qualities that feem to comprehend 
^atcver parents, guardians, fchools intend ; 
Hence an unfurnifhM and a liftlefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling ; empty, though refinM ; 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury, is tralh ; 
While learning, once the man's exclufive pride. 
Seems verging faft towards the female fide. 

Vol. I. D Learning 
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• Learning itfdf received into a mind 

By nature weak, or vicioufly inclined. 

Serves but to lead philofophers aftray. 

Where children \\'ould with cafe difcern the way* 

And of all arts fagacious dupes invent. 

To chc^t themfelves and gain the world's afTent, 

The worft is fcripturc warp'd from its intent. 

The carriage bowls along and all arc plcas'd 
If Tom be fober, and the wheels well grea&'d. 
But if. the rogue have gone a cup too far. 
Left out his linch-pifi, or forgot his tar. 
It fufFers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the fmootheft way. 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has fill'd with al) its fumes a critic's brain. 
The text that forts not with his darling whim. 
Though* plain to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjeS to a lawlefs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfe ; 
And j^idgment drunk, and brlb'd to lofc his way. 
Winks hard, and talks of darknefs at noon day. 

A critic on the facred book, fliould be 
Candid and learn'd, difpaffionatc and free ; - 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feel, 
Froip fancy's influence, and intemp'ratc zeaU 
But above all, for fet the wretch refrain, 
^^^Mich the page he cannot but profane) 
^ ^ Free 
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Free from the domineering powV of luft; 
A lewd interpreter is never jull. 

How (hall I fpeak thee, or thy pow'r addrefs> 
Tiou God of our idolatry, the prefs ? 
By thcc, religion, liberty and laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their caufc; 
By thcc, worfc plagues than Pharaoh's land bcfcf, 
Difos'd, make earth the vcftibule of hell : 
Thou fountain, at which drink, the good and wife/ 
Thou ever bubbling fpring of endlcfs lies. 
Like Eden'3 dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thcc. 

No wild enthufiaft ever yet could reft. 
Till half mankind were like himfelf poffcfs*d# 
Philofoph^rs, who darken and put out 
* Eternal truth by everlafting doubt. 
Church quacks, with paflions under no command, 
Who fill the world with doftrines contraband, 
Difcoy'rers of they know not what, confined 
Wthin no bounds, the blind that lead the blind> 
To ftreams .of popular opinion drawn, 
iJcpofit in thofe (hallows, all their fpawn. 
The wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around, 
Pois'nirig the waters where their f warms abound $ 
Scom'd by the nobler tenants of the flood/ 
' Minnows and gudgaons gorge th- unwholefoinc-fooch 
D :? Tho 
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The propagated myriads fpread fo faft. 
E'en Leuwenhoek himfelf would (land aghaft, 
Ernploy'd to calculate th' enormous fum, . 
And own his crab-computing powVs overcome. 
Is this Hyperbole ? The worid well known. 
Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

, l^'refli confidence the fpeculatift takes 
From ev'ry hare-brain'd profeiyte he makes, 
Aad therefore prints. Himfelf but half deceiv'd; 
^Till others have the foothing tale believM. 
Hence comment after comment, fpun as fine 
As bloated fpiders draw the flimfy line. 
Hence the fame word that bids our lulls obey 
Is mlfapplicd to fanSify their fway* 
If ftubborn Greek refufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriap fhall be forcM to bend ; 
If languages and copies all cry, No-«-- 
Somebody prov'd it centuries ago. 
Like trout purfued, the critic in defpair 
D^s to the mud and finds his fafety there- 
Women, whom cuftom has forbid to fly 
The fchoUr's pitch (the fcholar beft knows w 
With all the fimple and unletter'd poor, 
Ad^iire his learning, and almoft adore. 
Whoever errs, the prieft can ne'er be Wroilg, 
'VJ^ith fuch fine words familiar to his tongue. 
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Ye ladies I (for, indlff'rcnt in your caul'c, 
i Ihould deferve to forfeit all applaufc) 
Whitcvcr (hocks, or gives the lead offciicc 
To virtue, delicacy,- truth or fcnfc, 
(Trj the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 
^ot has, nor can have fcripturc on itj> fide. 

N^on« but an author knows an author'^ caicf. 
Or fancy's fondncfs for the child Ihc bears. 
Committed once into the public armr. 
The baby fccms to fmile with ad Jed charms. 
Like fomething precious ventured far from fliorex 
Tis Valued for the danger's fake the more. 
He viaws it with complacency fupremc, 
Solicits kind attention to his dream,- 
And daily more cnamour'd of the cheat, 
^cls, and aiks heav'n to bicfs the dear deceits 
So one, whofe ftory fcrvcs at lead to (how 
Men lov'd their own produSions long ago,- 
*^o«'d an unfeeling ftatue for his wife, 
^or refted till the Gods had- giv'n it life. 
'f« fomc mere driv'ler fuck the fugar'd fib. 
One' that ftill needs his leading ftring and bibj^ 
And praife his genius, he is foon repaid 
^n praiCe applied to the fame part, his hcad^ 
For 'tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant mc difccrnmcnt, and I grant it you. - 

D 3 Patient 
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Patient of contradiaion as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident and mild. 
Such was Sir Ifaac, and fueh Boyle and Locke, 
Your blund'rer is as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to fet him right, 
Firft appetite enlifts him truth's fworn foe. 
Then obftinatc fdf-will confirms him fo» 

Tell him -he wanders, that his error leads 
To fatal ills, that though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he fee no caufe of fear. 
Death and the pains of hell attend him there ; 
In vain ; the flavc of arrogance and pride* 
He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 
His ftill refuted quirks he ftill repeats. 
New rais'd obje£iions with new quibbles meets, 
'Till finking in the quickfand he defends. 
He dies dli'puting, and the conteft ends; 
But not the mifchiefs: they ftill left behind. 
Like thiftle-feeds, are fown by evVy wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious Ikill, 
B^nd the ftraight rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a dear and fhining lamp fupplied, 
Firft put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal fize. 
One leg by truth fupportcd, one by lies, 

Th( 
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:' They fidlc to the goal with auk ward pace, 
I Secure of nothing, but to lofc the race. 
■' Faults in the life, breed errors in the brain^ 
1 Andthtfc, reciprocally, thofc again. 
, The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
^W (lamp their image in- each other's mint. 
Each, fire and dam, of an infernal racw-, 
^getting and conceiving all that's bafe. 

None fends his arrow to the mark in vlcw^ 
Whofc hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
for though e'er yet the fliaft is on the wlng^ 
Or when it firft forfakes th' elaftic firing, 
^ err but little from th* intended line, 
^^ falls at laft, far wide of his dcfign. 
So he who fceki a manfion in the fky, 
Muft watch his purpofc with a ftcdfaft eye, 
^hat prize belongs to none but the fincere,^ 
The leaft obliquity is fatal here. 

tVith caution tafle the fwcet Circsean cup. 
He that lips often, at laft drinks it up. 
Ifabits are foon affum'd, but when we ftrivc 
To ftrip them oflF, 'tis being flay'd alive. 
CialPd to the temple of impyre delight. 
He that abftains, and he alone does right. 
If a wi(h wander that way, call it home. 
He cannot long be fafe, whofe wiflies roam. 

D 4 But 
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But if you pafs the threfliold, you are caught. 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty fave you not: 
There hardening, by degrees, 'till' double ftcel'd, 
Take leave of nature's God, and God reveal'd. 
Then laugh at all you trcmbl'd at before. 
And joining the free-thinker's brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noflrum^ they difpcnfe. 
That fcripture lies, and blafphemy is fen,fe : 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnable, . then, damu'd without excufe. 

^pme dream that they can filence when they wiU 
The florm of pafSon, and fay. Peace ^ le Jlill\ 
But *< Thus fur and no farther y'^ when addrcfs'd 
To the wild wave,, or wilder human breaftj^ 
Implies authority that never can. 
That, aevcr ought to be the lot of man^ 

But mufe forbear, long flights forebode a fall. 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the fum of all. 

IJJear the juft law, the judgment of t!ie flsiies \ 
He that hates truth fliall be the dupe of lies- 
And- he that w/7/ be gheatcd to the laft, 
Dcluficns, ftrong as Kell, ftiall bind him faft. 
But if the wanderer his miftake difcern. 
Judge bis own ways, and figh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, muft he bewail his lofs 
For ever and for ever? No — the crqfs. 
A There 



THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 57 



There, and there only (though the dcift rave, 
Andathcift, if earth bear fo bafe a flavc) 
There,- and there only, is the powV to favc. 
There no delufivc hope invites defpair, 
NomockVy meets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charms that blinded you before^ 
All vaniih there, and fafcinate no more. 

lam no preacher,, let this hint fuffice. 
The crofs once feen, is death to cv*ry vice: 
^^e he that hung there, fuflFer'd all his paidbf^/ 
Bled,, groan'd, and agcmiz'd, and died in.vain* 
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Penfentur trutina, HoR. 
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LAN on the dubious waves of e-ror tofs'd,. 
Hislhip half founderM and his compafs loft. 
Sees far as human optics may command, 
A flccping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, evVy finew plies. 
Pants for't, aims at it, enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all felf-fatisfying fchcmcs. 
His well-built fyftems, philofophic dreams^ 
Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell I 
He reads his fcntence in the flames of he!I. 
Hard lot of man ! to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it— wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race, muft guide his horfc 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the courfc, 

Elfcv 
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3EIfc, though uncqualPd to the goal he flics> 
A meaner than himfclf Ihall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way, if you chufe the wrong 
Tat^.c it and p^rifli, but reftrain your tongue ;. 
Cnarge not, with light fufficient and left free. 
Your wilful fuicide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man. 
Heavens eafy, artlefsj unincumbcr'd plan! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No cluft'ring ornaments to clog the pile. 
From oftentatioa as from weaknefs free. 
It {lands like the cserulean arch we fee, 
Majcftic in its own fimplicity. 
Infcrib'd above the portal, from afar 
Confpicuous as the brightnefs of a ftar. 
Legible orxly by the light they give. 
Stand the foul-quick'ning words — believe, an 

live- 
Too many, (hock'd at what ftiould charm them mof 
Dcfpifc the plain direftion and are loft- 
Hcav'n on fuch terms I they cry with proud difdair 
Incredible, impoffible,L and vain- 
Rebel bccaufe 'tis eafy to obey. 
And fcorn, for its own fake, the gracious way. 
Thefe arc the fober, in whofe cooler brains 
Somcihought of i;nmortality remains j 
.^-. Th 



The reft too bufy or too gay, to wait 

On the fad theme, their evcrlafting (late. 

Sport for a day and perifh in a night. 

The foam, upon the waters not fo light. 

, Who judg'd the Pharifee ? What odious caufa 

£ipos*d him to the vengeance of the laws ? 

Hadhic feduc'd a virgin,, wrong'd a friend. 

Or ftabb'd a man to ferve fome private end ? 

Was blaiphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 

From the ftriS duties of the facred day i 

Sit long and late at the caroufing board ? 

(Such were the fins with which he charg'd his Lord^ 

No—^he man's morals were exaS,. what then i 

'Twas his ambition to be ken of men ; 

% virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 

^^adc all his virtues gewgaws of no price ;; 

He wore them as fine trappings for a (how, 

A praying, fynagoguc frequenting beau. 

The felf-applauding bird, the peacock fee— 
Mark nrfjat a fumptuous Pharifee is he I 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold f^ 
He treads as if fome folemn mufic near,, 
His meafur'd ftep were governed by his ear. 
And fecms to fay, ye meaner fowl, give place, 
* am all fplcndor, dignity and grace. 
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Not fo the pheafant on his charms prtfumts. 
Though he too has a glory in his plumes. 
He, chriftianiikc, retreats with modeft mein. 
To the clbfc copfe or far fcquefter'd green, 
And Ihmcs without defiring to be fccn. 
The plea of works, as arrogant and vain, 
Bcav*n turns from with abhorrence and difdain :. 
Not more afFrontcd^ by avow'd ncgleft. 
Than by the mere diiTcmblcrs fcign'd refpcft.. 
What is all righteoufncfs that men devifc, 
Whati but a fordid bargain for the ikies I ' 
But Chrift as foofi would abdicate his own,, 
As ftoopfrom hcav'n to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a rcccfs in fome rude rock. 
Books,- beads, and maple-difli his meagre flock,. 
In fliirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefs*d. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has blefs'd,, 
Aduft with ftripes told outfor ev'ry crime. 
And fore torinented long before his time. 
His pray'r prefcrr'd to faints that cannot aidi, 
Hi« praife poftpon-d, and never to be paid. 
See the fage hermit^ by .mankind admired,, 
With all thatbigotry adopts, infpk'd. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim,, 
'Till his religious whimfy wears out him. 
His works, his abftinence, his zeal allowed, 
yao think him humble, God accounts him ^roud 
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ffigh in demand, though lowly in pretence^ 
Of all his condud, this the genuine fcnfe— 
My penitential ftripcs,. my ftrcaming blood 
HaTc purchased heaven, and prove my title gooJ. 

Turn eaftward now, and fancy (hall apply 
To your weak fight her tclcfcopic eye. 
The Bramin kindtes on his own bare head* 
Thefacred fire, felt-torturing his trade;. 
His voluntary pains, fevcre and long. 
Would give a barbarous air to Britiffa fong J: 
Noe grand inquifitor could worfe invent^ 
Than he contrive to fufler, well content. 

Which is the faintlier worthy of the two ? 
Paft all difpute>. yon anchorite fay you. 
Your fentence and mine di6Fer. What's a name ? 
I fay the Bramin has the fairer cliaim*. 
If foflF'ring€, fcripture no where recommends, 
Devis'd by fclf to anfwcr fclfifli ends. 
Give fa'nt{hip> then all Europe* muft agree, • 
Ten ftarveling hermits fuffer lefs than he. 

The truth is (if the truth may fuit your ear,. 
And prejudice have left a paflage dear). 
Pride has attained its mod luxuriant growth. 
And poifon'd every virtue in them both.. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flclh grows lean jf 
Humility may plothe an Englifh Dean} 
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That grace was Cowpcr's — his confcfs'd by all— 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's fccond fiall 
Not all the plenty of a. Bifhop*s board, 

. His palace, and his lacquey's,, and my Lord I 
More nourifh pride, that condefcending vice. 
Than abftinence, and beggary and lice. 
It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
In mifery fcols upon fchemfelves impofc. 

But why before us,, Proteftants, produce 
An Indian myflic or a French reclufe ? 
Their fin is plain, but what have we to fear>. 
Reformed and well inftruSed ? You fhall hear. 

Yon ancient prude,, whofc withered features (h 
She might be young fome forty years ago>, 

• Her elbows pinion'd clofe upon her hips. 
Her head creS, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone aftn 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play>. 
With boney and unkerchiePdv neck defiejs . 
The rude inclemency of wintry (kies^. 
And fails with lappet-head and mincing airs'> 
Duly at clink of bell, t<y morning pray'rs. 
To thrift and parfimony much ihcliny,. 
She yet allows herfclf that boy behind; 

^The Ihiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With fliplbod heels, and dew drop at his nofc.^ 

4.^ ■ ^ 



TRUTH. »| 

His predccefTor's coat advanc'd to wear> 
WJiich future pages arc yet doom'd to (bare^ 
Carries her bible tuck'd beneath his arm, 
! And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 
ik, half an angel in her own account^ 
Poubts not hereafter with the faints to mounts 
fliQugh not a grace appears on ftriSeft fcarch^ 
But that (he fafts^ and iteni> goes to church. 

'.Confcious of age fhe recolleds her youthj^ 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 
Who fpann'd her waift, and who,, where'er he camc^ 
Scrawl'd upon glafs Mifs Bridget's lovely namcj. 
Who flole her flipper, filPd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day^ 
Of tjsraper as invenom'd as an afp> 
Ccaforious, and her every word a wafp,. 
'^ feithful mem'ry flxc records the crimes 
Or real, or fiSitious, of the. times, 
^2ughs at the reputations flie has torn, 

•And holds them dangling at arms length in fcom* 
Such are the fruits of fanSimonious pride> 

^f malice fed while flefh is moFtifiedi^ 

"^^ke. Madam, the reward of all your prayVs,. 

*^hcre hermits and where Bramins meet with theirs; 
'\> 
-■ Our portion is with them : nay, never fr^wn, 

'^Ut, if you. pleafe, feme fathoms lower down. *. 

ArtiJ* 
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Artift attend — your brufties and your paiiit— * 
Produce them — take a chair— now draw a Saint. 
Oh forrowful and fad ! the ftrcaming tears 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobe appears. 
Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and all awaj^ 
True piety is chcarful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groait 
For ^hefs woes, but fnii!e« upon her own. 

What purpofc haa the King of Saints in vici 
Why fsMs the gofpel like a gracious dew ? 
■ To- caH up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or cmfc the dcfert with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam's ofFspring may he lav'd. 
From fcrrilc fear, or fac the more cnflavM? 
To loofe the links that gaiPd mankind befor^^ 
Or bind thcin» fafter on,, and. add ftill more I 
The freebom Chriftian has no chains to prorc. 
Or if a chain, the golden one of love ; 
No fear attends to ^ench his glowing fircS;„ 
What fear he feels his gratitude infpires. 
Shall he for foch detiv'rance freely wrought, 
Recompcnce ill ^ He trembles at the thought ;. 
His mafter% int'reft and his own combined. 
Prompt cvVy movement of his heart and min 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince, 
Hj-s freedom is the freedom of a Prince. 

Ma 
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Man's obligations infinite, of courfe 
His life fhould prove that he perceives their force. 
His utmoft he can render is but fmaH, 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have Itwo fcrvants— -Tom^ an arcB, flyrogue, 
J*' ffiom top to toe the Gcta now in vogue ; 
Genteel in figure, cafy in addrefs. 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefsj 
Reports a meflagc with a pteafing grace, 
£ipert in all the duties of his place : 
Say> on what hinge does his obedience move I 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a fpark — *tis all mere fliarpers play; 
He likes your houfe, your houfcmaid and your pay ; 
Reduce bis wages, or get rid of her, 
Tom (juits you, with, your mofl obedienit. Sir-* 
The dinner ferv'd, Charles takes his ufual 
(land. 
Watches your eye, anticipates command^ 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite fliould fail. 
And if he but fufpcSs a frown, turns pale; 
Confults all day your intVeft and your caic,» 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafc,^ 
And proud to make his firm attachment knomnp. 
To favc youx life would nobly rifq^uc his own. 

Now, 
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Now, which flands higheft in your fcrioi 

, thought ? 

Charles, without doubt,, fey you — and lb hcougb 
The aft that from a thankful heart proceeds, 

V Excels^ ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus hcav'n approves as honeft and fincer*^ 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear,.. 
But with averted eyes th'omnifcient judge,- 
Scorns the bafe hireling and the flayifli drudge. 
Where dwell thefe matchlefs Saints? Old 
Curio cries— 
Ev'n at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favour'd few, th^enthufiafts you dcfpifc. 

'And pkas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground^ 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found> 
Reproach a people with his fingle fall, 

iAnd cad his filthy raiment at them.. alL 
Attend — an apt fimilitude fliall (how. 
Whence Tprings the condud that offends you fo 
See where it fmokes' along the founding plaii 
Blowai all aflant, a driving,, dalhing rain, 
Pealt upon, peal redoubling all around^. 
Shakes it again and fafter to the ground, 
Jiow flafhing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond, thought the light'nings dart awa) 

I 
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Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his ftccdi 

And hurried, but with unfucccfsful fpeed. 

Now drenched throughout, and hopclefs of his 

•cafe. 
He drops the rein, and leatres him to his pace{ 
S&ppore,-unlook'd for in a fcene fo rude, 
Lo&g hid by interpofing hill or wood. 
Some manfion, neat and elegantly drefs'd, "\ 

By fome kind hofpitable heart poffefs^, I 

OfltT him warmth, fecurity and reft ; I 

Think with what pleafurc, fafe and at his eafe. 
He hears the tempeft howling in the trees. 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ, 
While .danger paft is turn'd to prefcnt joy- 
So fares it with the finner when he feels, 
A grorwing dread of vengeance at his heeb. 
His confcience, like a glafly lake before, 
Lafli'd into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The. law grown clamorous, though filent long. 
Arraigns him, charges him with every wrong, 
Afferts the rights of his offended Lord, 
And death or reftitution is the word; 
The laft impofSble, he fears the firft. 
Ana having well defervM, expeSs the worft. 
Then \^elcome refuge, and a peaceful home. 
Oh for a fheltcr from the wrath to come I 

Crufh 
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Crufli mc ye rocks^ ye felling mountains hide^ 
Or bury mc in ocean's angry tidc-r-* 
The fcrutiny of thoic all-fecting eyes .^v*/.: .. 
I dare not — and you need not, God replies; 
The remedy you want I freely give. 
The book fiiall teach you, read, believe and liv( 
'Tis done — ^the raging ftorm is heard no morcj 
Mercy roceive«r him on her peaceful (hore. 
And juftice, guardian of the dread command^.. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand* 
A foul redeemed demands a life of praifc^ 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanor holy and unfpeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its furc eflFeS, 
Some lead a life unbjamcable and juft. 
Their own dear virtue, their unfhakcn trufL 
They never fin— or if (as all oflFend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor is near at hand the charge is fmall, 
A flight gratuity atones for alL 
For though the Pop<f has loft his int'reft here^ 
And pardons are not fold as once they were. 
No Papift more defirous to compound. 
Than fome grave finners upon Englifli ground: 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feck, 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak, 

Th 
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The future fhall obliterate the pad. 

And heav'n no doubt (hall be their home at laft. 

Come then — 3, ftUI, fmall whiijpcr in your ear^ 
He has no hope who never had a fcar| 
And he that never doubted of his (late. 
He may perhaps — perhaps he may— too late. 

The path to blifs abounds with many a fntrc# 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare: 
The Frenchman, firfl: ia literary fame, 
(Mention him if you picafc — Voltaire ? the fame) 
Wth fpirit, genius, eloquence fupplied, 
Livy long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily and died f 
The fcripture was his jeft-book, whence he drew 
^on mis to gall the Chriftian and the Jew : 
An infidel in health, but what when fick ? 
Oh then, a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the dcmi-god revere, 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride. 
And fum^d with frankincenfe on ev'ry fide. 
He begs their flatt'ry witb his lateft breath. 
And fmother^d in't at laft, is prais'd to deaths 
Yon cottager who weaves at her own door, 
billow and bobbins all h^r little ftore^ 
Content though mean, and cheerful, if not gay. 
Shuffling her threads about the live-teng day^ 

Juft 
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Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 
Lies down fccurc, her heart and pocket light J 
She, for her humble fphere by nature fit. 
Has little underftanding, and no wit. 
Receives no praife, but (though her lot be fuch, 
Toilfomc and indigent) (he renders much ; 
Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true, 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew ; 
And in that charter reads with fparkling cycs> 
Her title to a treafure in the Ikies. 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bard 1 
His the mere tinfel, her's the rich reward ; • 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come. 
She never heard of half a mile from homej 
He loft in errors his vain heart prefers. 
She fafe in the fimplicity of hers. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
In fcience, win one inch of heavenly ground: 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor (hould gain it, and the rich Ihould not 
No— the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleafure loft, lofe heav'n without regret; 
Regret would roufe them and give birth to pray'i 
Pray'r would add faith, and faith would fix them then 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 
Or aught he does, is governed by caprice, 

Th 
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The fuppoCtion is replete with fin, 
And bears the brand of bUfphemy burnt in* 
Not fo— the filver trumpet's heavenly call. 
Sounds for the poor, but foupd^. gilikQ.fQr ^all, 
Kinjs are invited,, and would kings obey, 
Noflavcs on earth more welcome were than they J 
But royalty, nobility, and (bte, . 
Arc iuch a dead preponderating weight. 
That endlefs blifs (how ftrangc foc'er it fccm) 
h cocinterpoife, flics up and kicks the beanie. 
'Tis open and ye cannot, enter— -vhy ? '. 
Becaafe ye will not, Gbnyers Tix>uld:rcj^ly— - 
And he fays much that many may difputc 
And cavil at with eafe, but none refute. 
Oh blefs'd fiffcSt of penury and wailt. 
The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant! 
No foil like poverty for growth divine, ' * 

As Icancft land fupplics the richeft wine. 
Earth gives too Httle, giving only bread, 
To nourifh pfidcjor tu^n.the weakdl head: .... 
l^o them, the founding jargon of the fchools, 
Sterns what k is, a cap and.beSs for fools; 
The light they walk by, kindled fr^jm above, 
Shews them the fliortcft way to life and love : 
They, ftrangers to the controverfial field, 
^here deifts always fcil'd, yet fcorn.to yield. 
Vol. I. E And 
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And never check'd by what impedes the wlft^ 
Beiievtf rudi (brvvard, and poStfa the f^rt:ze. 

Envy, ye great, the dull unlctter*d fmall. 
Ye liave much<at»fe for eitvy^-^nit not all; 
We boaft fome rich •ones whom -the gofpel fwa; 
AikI one who wears a coronet and jirays 4 
Like gleanings of .an olive-tree t1*cy fljow. 
Here and 4;here one upon the topmoft bough* 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 
That- ^ueftion has its aAfMV'er — what is tnan ? 
Sinful and we^k, in ev'fy feftfe a wretch. 
An inftniment whofc chords upon the ftrctdi 
And ftrain'd to the laft fcrcw that he can bear, 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear t 
Once the blcft refidcnce of truth divine^ 
{glorious at Sciyma's interior &rine^ 
Where in his own oracular abode, 
JJwek vifibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be toldt 
And (he, dnce midrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcatter'd wide and no where to be found; 
As foon (hall rife and re-afccnd the throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own. 
As naturo at her own peculiar coft, 
£e(k>re (o man the glories he bas iofl. 
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Go bid the winter ccafc to chill the ycafji 
Replact the wandering comet in his fphcrc, 
Thenboaft (hot wait for that* unhopM for hour) 
The fclf-rcfloring arm of human powV. 
But what IB man in his proud cftecrti i 
Hear hialy himiclf the poet and tht theme ; 
^ monarch cloatH'd .with majefty and awe^ 
His mild Ins kingdom and his will his law, 
Grace in his mein and glory in his eye«. 
Supreme on earth and woithy of the (kics. 
Strength in his heart, dominicm iii his nod, 
And^ thunderbolts excepted quitd a God. 

So flags he, charmM with bis own mind and form^ 
The fong maghrficeht, the' theme a worm : 
Himfelf fo •'rtiuch the fourcc of his delight. 
His maker has nfl( beauty in bis fight : 
^c where he fits, conteiripfatlve and fix'd, 
^bfurc and wonder in his features mixM, 
3is paffions tam'd and all at his controui, 
few pcrfcft the compofurc of his foul I 
^mplacency has breath'd a gentle gale 
i'cr all his thoughts, arid fwelPd bis cafy fail : 
fis books well trimmed and in the gayeft ftylc, 
'tc rcgimcrttcd coxcombs rank and file, 
^dorn his intellcas as ^ivell as flielrcs, 
^d teach him xiotions fplendid as thcmfelvcs : 

E Z The 
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The BiMe only fiands ncgleQed there. 
Though that of all moft worthy of his care. 
And like an infant, troublefome awake. 
Is le& to flccp for peace and -quiet fake. 

What fliall the man defcrve of human kin< 
Whofc happy (kill and induftry combiny, 
Shall prove (^what argument could never yet] 
The Bible an impofturc and a cheat? 
The praifes of the libertine profefs'd, 
"The worll of men, and curfes of the tcft. 
Where ftiould the living, weeping o*er his w 
The dying, trembling at their awful clofc, 
Where the- bctray'd, forfaken and opprcfs'd. 
The thoufands whom the wcrld forbids to re{ 
Where (houl J they find"- (thofe comforts at an 
'The fcripture yields) or hope to £nd a fricn 
Sorrow, might mufe hcrfclf to madncfs then^ 
Arid fecking exile from the fight of men, - 
Bury herfelf in folitudc profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the gro 
Thus often unbelief, grown fick of life. 
Flies :fo the tempting pool or felon knife. 
The Jury meet, the coroner is: fliorf, - 
And lunacy the verdift 6f the court : 
Reverfe the fcntence, let the truth be known. 
Such lunacy is ignorance alone; 

1 
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Tiiiy knew not, what fomc bifhops may not know> 
That Scripture is the only cure of wo;: : 
That field of promifc, how it flings abroad 
h otiour o'er the Chriftians thorny road >. 
The foul, rcpofing on aflur'd relief, 
Rels hcrfclf happy amidft aU h;:r gricf>; 
Forgets her labour as Ihe toHs along,. 
Weeps tears of joy^ and burfts into a fon^^. 

But the fame word that like the polifli'd fiurc 
Ploughs up the roots of a behevcr's care. 
Kills too the flow'ry weeds where'er they grow> 
I'liat Jiind^ the finner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heavenly love. 
Sad mcffengcr of mercy from above. 
Bow docs it grate upon his thanklefs ear, 
Cripph'ng his pleafures with the cramp of fear I 
ffistwill and judgment at continual ftrife, 
That. civil war imbittcrs all his life; 
*^ vain\he points his pow'rs againft the ikies, 
^ vain he clofes or averts his eyes, 
Truth will intrude — ^flie bids him yet beware— r- 
And (hakes the fceptic in the fcorner's chair.. 

Thoi\gh various foes againd the truth combine, 
^ndc above all oppofes her defign ; 
^'"ide, of a growth fuperior to the reft, 
The fubtleft ferpent with the lofticft crcft, 

E 3 Swells 
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Swells at the thought^ and kindling into rage. 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the ftage. 

And is the foul indeed fo loft, (he cries, 
Fairn from licr glory and too weak to rile. 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zonc^ 
Has (he no fpark that may be dcem*d her own 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undcferrd, yet furely not for all- 
Some beams of rcaitudc (he yet difplays. 
Some love of virtue and fome powV to praifc | 
Can lift hcrfdf above corporeal things. 
And foaring on her own unborrow'd wings^ 
Poffefs her Tcif of all that's good or true, 
AfTert the (kies, and vindicate her due. 
Pad indifcretion is a venial ^rime. 
And if the youth onmetlow'd yet by timc^ 
Bore on his branch luxuriant then, aad rude^ 
Fruits of a bKghted fizie, aufterc and crude, 
Maturer years fliaU happier ftores produce, 
*And meliorate the well concoded j«;ce. 
Then, confcious of het meritorious zeal. 
To judice file may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to mercy with a tranqoit miadir 
The worthlcfs and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how mercy, flighted and defied. 
Retorts "fli* affront againft the crown of pride. 

Pcf 
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Perilh the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'dy 
And the foof with it who infufts his Lord. 
th' atonement a Redeemer's. love ha^ wrought 
h oat for you — the righteous need it not. 
&cil thou yon harlot wooing aii flie mectf, 
TIk worn out nuifance of the pubhc ftrects, 
Hcrfdf from morn to night, from night to ittom» 
Her own abhorrcnee, and as much your fcom r 
The^adous fliowV, unlimited and free, 
to till oxh her, when hcav'n denies it tf)cc» 
Of all diat wifdom didatea> this the drift, 
^Iiat man is dead in £n, and life a gift. 

h virtue then, unlefs of chriflian growth, 
Merc fallacy, or foolifhncfs, or botli, 
'^n thouiand iagcs loft in endlefs woe» 
for ignorance of what they could not know ? 
^hat fpeech betrays at once a bigot's tongue, 
Charge- not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I— ^he partial light men have, 
^y- creed perfuadcs me, wejl employed, may lavc^ 
'^hile he- that fcorns the noon day beam, pcrverfej^ 
^^all find the bleSing, unimproved, acurfe. 
'^^t heathen worthies, whofe exalted mind . . . 
*^cft fenfuality and drofs behind, 
"^oflefs for me their undifputcd lot, 
-^d take uneavicd the reward they fought* 

E 4 • Bur 
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CleansVI in tMne owti all-puriFying btcdd^ 
Forgive their cril and accept their good; 
I caft them at thy feet— my oirfy plea 
Is what it was^ dependence upon thee ^ 
While firuggling in the vale of tears below^ 
That never fail'd^ nor (ball it fail me now. ' 

Aftgefic gratutations rend the fliiis« 
Pride fells Bnpitied^ never more le rife. 
Humility is crowft^djL an4 faith recedes the prize 
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Tantane, tarn- put ienty nuUb certamtne t^Hi 
Ihna finest VlRG* 



w. 



HY W4ecps the raufc (or England ^ What 
appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufc to tears ? * 
t'rom fide to fide of her delightful ifle, 
ta {he not cloath'd with a perpetual fmilc ? 
Can i^atuFc add a charm, or art confer 
A. new found luxury not fecn in' her? 
Where under heav'n is pleafurc more purfued^* 
Or where docs cold rcflcQion left intrude?" 
Her fields a rich cxpanfc of wavy corn 
Pour'd out from plenty's overBowing horn;, 
Ambrofial gardens in which art fuppKeS' 
The fervor and the force of Indian ikies j: 
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JTcT peaceful fliorcs, where bufy commerce waltj 
To pour his golden tide throjgh all her gates ; 
Whom fiery funs that fcorch the ruffet fpicc 
OJe^crn grove*, and oceans floor'd with icc> 
jForbid in' vain to pufh his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll, 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 
The chariots bounding in her wheel- worn ftreets 
Her vaults below where ev'ry vintage meets. 
Her theatres, hex revels, a^dber fports,^ 
The fccnes to which not youth alone reforts,^ 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts^ in hope to dream of youth again,, 
AH fpeak her happy—let the mufc look round • 
From Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be found^ 
Or only what in cottages confined 
Sighs unregarded to the pafii'ng wind"; 
Then wherefore weep for England, what appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 
The prophet wept for Ifrael wifii'd his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite fupplies ;^ 
For Ifraet dealt in robbery and wrong. 
There were the fcorner^s and the ffand'rer's tongue 
Oaths ufed as playthings or convenient tools. 
As int'refr biafs'd knaves, or falhion fools; 

-'•■' Adult^f 
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AJdItVy neighing at his neighbour's ddor, 
Opprcffion labouring hard to grind the poor. 
The partial balance and deceitful weight, 
ThetrcachVous fmile, a mafe for fccrct hate,, 
H/pocrify, formality in prayV,. 
And the dull fcrvioe of the lip were there.. 
Her women infoicnt and felfrcarefs'd,, , 

By vanity's unwearied finger dreft'd,. 
Forgftthc bluflithat virgin fears impart 
'To modcft cheeks,. and borrow'd one from art ;; 
Were juft fuch trifles, without worth or ufc,.^ 
As filly pf idc and idlenefs produce : . 
CurPd, fccntcd,furbelow'd and fiounc'd around,, 
With feet too delicate to ^ouch the ground, 
^hcy ftpetch'd thc/ncck, and roU'd the wanton eye>> 
And figb'd for evVy fool that flutter'd by. 
He faw his people flaves to ev'ry luft, . 
Lcw'd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft,. 
He heard the wheels of an^avenging God* 
Groan heavily along the diftant road; 
^ Babylon fet wide her two leav'dHbrafa^ 
To let the military deluge pafs ; . 
Jerufalem^a prey,' her glory fpoil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treafures fpoil'd;- 
^ept till all Ifrael -heard -his bitter cry, : 

Stamp'd with his foot and feotc upon his thighlr 

But 
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But wept, and ftamp'd, and fmot« hie thigh in v«»k 
Pleafure is deaf when told of foture pain^ 
And founds prophetic are too rough to fuit 
Ears long accudem^d to the pteaiing lute f 
They fcorn'd his infpiration and his thcme^ 
Pronounced him frantic and hia fears a dream f: - 
With felf-induigence wing'd the Seeting' hours^ 
Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow*n»^ 

Long time Aflyria bound them in her chauij^ 
Till pdnitenee had purg'd the public flain;^. 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity raov*d> 
Rcturn'd them happy to th c land they lovVl t 
There, proof againft profperity,. awhiliB * ' 

They flood- the teft of her cnfnaring fmile,. 
And had the grace infcenes of peace tO'ihow 
The virtue they had tearn'd in ftenes of woc*^ 
But man is fradi^ andean but ill fti(laii% 
Along imnujnify from grief and pain^ 
And after all the joys that plenty leads^ 
With tip- toe ftqp vice filcntly fucceeds. 

When he that rtit'd them with a Aepher^s rod^' 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expedied in that humble guile^. 
To fift, and fearch them with unerring eyrs^ 
He found conceard beneath a fair outfide. 
The filth of rottcnnefs and winjtt tf pride ;: 

^'*/^' Thai 
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That pictj a fyfiem of deceit. 
Scripture empio/ed to ftinBdfy the cheat,. 
Thephariree the dape of hit own art, 
I Seli4doIi2i^d, and yet a knave at hcait. 

When nations are to t>eri(h in their fini» 
I Turn the cborch the teprofy begins r 

Thcfvitft, whoTe office is with zeal fincere 
:• To watch the fimntaia^ and preferve it clear,. 
Carelefsly nods and fleeps vpon the brink,. 
Whik others poifoa what the flock muft driofcl^ 
Or waking at the call of luft akme,, 
bfufes lies and errors of his ownt: 
Hit trnfufpeSing iheepi belicTc it pure,, 
And| tainted by the very means of cure,. 
Catch from each other a contagious fpot,,. 
The foot fbremttner (^ a general rot :. 
Then truth is ho&'d that herefy may preach> 
And all is tfafli that reafen cannot reach ; 
ThenGod'sowaimageonthe foul imprcfeM^ 
Becomes a mockery and a ftaading jeft ; 
And faith, the root whence only can arife 
The graces of a li£e that wins the fliies,, 
Lofcs at once aH value and eftecm, 
Pronounc'd by grayjjcards at pemicrous dream t 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth, ' 
dPrepas'd to fight for fiiadows of no yiPiA^ 

Whifc 
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With truths on whiclf eternal things depend^. 

Find not, or hardly find, a finglc friend : . " 

As foldiers watch the fignal of command^ 

They learn to bow, to kneel, to fit, to fland^/ 

Happy to fill religion's vacant place 

With hollow form and gefture and grimace. 

Such, when-the teacher of his church was thcrcy. 
People and prieft, the fons of Ifrael were^. 
Stiff in the letter, laix in the dcfignf^ 
And inxport, of their oradca divine;: .. . 
Their learning, legendary, falfe, abfurd# 
And yet exalted above God'si OYftt word^ 
They drew a cuij^ from an intended good,. : 

FufFd up with gifts tbcyt never underftood* ' ^ 

He judg'd them with as terrible a frown. 
As if, not love, but wrath had brought him down :■ 
Yet he jyas^ gentle as foft fumraef aiirs, ' • . ' 

Had grace for- other fins, but none for theirs : . . 
Througtjifall-he fpoke a^ noble plainnefs ran, . 
Rhet'ric is :rtifice, the work of man. 
And tricks and turns that fancy may devifc, . 
Are far too me^n for him that rules the fkics. . 
Th' aftoniiird vulgar treinbrd while he tore: ; 
The mafe from faces never fecn before ; ' - 
He ftripp'd th' impodors in the neon-day fun, : 
Show'dthat.thjey follow'd all they fecm'd to fhunji , 

ThcL 
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Udr pray'rs made public,, their cxccflcs kept 

As private as the chambers where they flcpt , 

The temple and its holy rites, profan'd, 

Bymuinin'rics he that dwelt in ij difdain'd; 

Uplifted hands t'.at at convenient times 

Could- aft extortion and the worft of crimes, 

Walh'd with a neatnefs fcrupuloufly nice. 

And free from ev^ry taint but that of vice. 

Judgment, Kowever tardy, mends her pace 

Whqn obftinacy once has conquered grace. 

They faw diftemper heal'd, and life rcftor'dj 

lilfcifwcr to the fiat of his wordj 

Confefs'd the wonder, and with daring tonguej: r 

BlafphcmM th* authority from which it fprunj. . 

They knew by fure prognoftics feen on high^. 

The future tone and temper of the flcy, 

ftjt grave diffemblers, could not underftand 

That fin- let loofe fpeaks puni(hment at hand. 

Aft now of hillory's authentic page,, 
ind call up evidence from ev'ry age,/ 
iifplay with bufy and laborious hand 
'he hleffings of the moft indebted Iand> 
Vhzt naticiv will you find, whofe annals prove 
3 rich an im'refl in almighty love ? ' 

(^here dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
people planted, watered , blcil as they ? 
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Let Egypt's plagues, andCana^nVwocsproclaitfi^ 
The favoura paur^d upon the JewUk name; 
Their freedom purchased for them^ at the ooft. 
' Of all thctf bard opprelTers valued mofl:^^ 
Their title to a country not their own. 
Made fure by prodigies 'till then unknown ; 
For them, the ftatc they left made wafte and voit 
For them, the ftatcs to which they went, dcftroy'dj 
A cloud to meafure ant their march by day. 
By night a fire to ebeer the gloeimy way. 
That moving -fignal fommoning, when beft 
Their hod to move, and when it Stay*4 to reft* 
For them the rocks dtflblv'd into a ffoed. 
The dcw« condensed into angeb'c feod. 
llselr very garments &crcd, old yet new,. 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew;- 
Streams fwetPd above the bank, eiqoinr'd to ftsnd 
While they pafs'd through to their appointed lapnd 
Their leader arm'd with meekxiefs, zeal and love, - 
And grac'd with clear credentiah from above, 
Themfelves fccur'd beneath th' Ahnighty wing,. 
Their God their captain*, lawgiver and king^ 
Crown'd with a thoufand via'rica, and at laft 
Lords of the conquer'd foil, there rooted faft, 

h 
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In|wace poflc^g what fbey won by waV 
Thdr nasDC hi publilli'd and rcver'd zb far ; . 
Where will ypu find a race like theirs, cndow'd 
With all that man e'er wiih*d« or heav'n beftow'd i 

Tkjr and they oiJy amongft all mankii|d 
Secei?^d the trajafcript of tb' eternal niiad. 
Were (rufted with Kis own engraven lawsj^ 
hi conftitttted guardians of his caufc i 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the^ pricftly cail^ 
A&dthtira by birth the Saviour of us all* 
h vain the xmtions that had feen liiem riie> . 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had fought to cryfli.lhem, guarded as they weiw 
B; power divine, and ikiil that could not err | 
Had they maintaitt'd allegiance firm and fure^ 
And kept the &ith mmaculaite and pure, 
Then the proud eagles of all-coaquViag Rome/ ' 
&d fiDruiul one city not to be overcome. 
Aid the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfiirPd^ 
Had bid defiance to the warring world* 
But grace abused brings forth the fouleft doeds^ ' 
As richeft foils the mofl: luxuriant weeds ; 
Cur*d of the golden calves, their Eathers finJ^ 
They fct up fclf, that icjol god within, 
Vicw*d a DclivVcr with difdarn and hate. 
Who left them ftill a tributary ftatc, 

S?ia\l 
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Seiz'd faft his hand, helcl out to fct thc<n freer 
From a worfe yoke, and nail'd it to fhc tree ; 
There was the confummation and riie crowir, 
The flowV of IfraclV infamy fulh blown ; 
Thence date their fad dedeniion and their fal 
Their woes riot yet repcai'd, thence date them 

Thu» fell the bed inftruftcd in her day. 
And the xiioft favored land, look where wsc ma 
PA^ilofophy indeed on^ Giccian cyc^ 
Had pour'd the day, and clear'd the Roman Iki 
In other climes perhaps creative art. 
With pow'r furpaffing theirs, perfdrni'd her pai 
Might give mdre life to marble, or might fill. 
Thtf- glowing tablets with a jufter ftillj. 
Mig6t Ihinc in fable, and grace idle themes . 
With all- thVembroid'ry of poetic dreams ^ 
'Tiras theirs alone to dive into the plan 
That truth and mercy had' reveal'd to man> 
Antfc while the world^ befidc, that plan unknow 
Deified ufelcfs wood or fenfelefs ftone. 
They breathed in faith their welUdireSed pra) 
And the true God, the God of truth, was th( 

Their glory fadedj and their race difpers'd. 
The laft of nations now,, though once the firi 
They warn and teach the proudcft, would t 

learn,, >. 

Keep: wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn 
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If ft cfcap'd not, if bcav'n fpar'd not us^ . 
PecI'd, fcattcr'd, and exterminated thus ; 
If vice received her retribution due 
When we were vifitcd, what hope for you ? 
WbcnGod arifes with an awful frown, 
To.punifli luft, or pluck prefumption down; 
When gifts perverted or not duly priz'd, 
Pleafure o'ervalued and his grace defpis'd. 
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thanklefs land. 
He will be found, impartially fevcre. 
Too jull to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear. 
. Oh Ifrael, of all nations moft undone ! 
Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once thy glory, fall'n and ras'd. 
And ihou a worfliipper e'en where thou may*fl ; 
Thy fcrvices once holy without fpot, 
Merc fhadow3 now, their ancient pomp forgot; 
Thy Levites, once a confecrated hoft, 
No longer Levites, and their lintage loft. 
And thou thyfclf o'er ev'ry country fown, 
With none on earth that. thou canft call thine 

own ; 
Cry aloud thou that fitted in the dud. 
Cry to the proud, the cr;:el and unjuft. 

Knock 
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Knock at the gates of N'atJons, rotife their fean> 
Say wrath is coming and the ft4rm ippearsj 
But raifc the flifHlcft cry in Bfitiflt ears. 

What ails thee, reftlefs as the waves thi^ roj 
And fling their foam againft thy chaflcy (boft? 
Miftrefs, at Icaft while Providence (hall pteafe^ 
And trideiit-bcaring queen of the wide fisas— 
Why, having kept g6od faith, and often (hown 
Friendlhip and truth to others, find*ft thou noi 
Thou that haft fct the perfecuted free. 
None interpofcB now to fuccour thee ; 
Countries indebted to thy pow^r, that fliine 
With light dcriv'd irbm thee, would fmot) 

thine ; 
Thy very children watch for thy difgracc, 
A lawlefs brood, and curie thee to thy face : 
Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year. 
With fums Peruvian mines could never clear. 
As if like arches built with (kilful hand. 
The more 'twere preft the firmer it would flaw 
The cry in all thy Ihips is ftiH the feme. 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanft. 
Impatient ro defcry the flags of France, 
But though they fight as thine have ever fbug 
Return afliam'd without the wreaths they fougj 

T 



8 X 7 O S T\J 1- A T I O W; 



H 



ThjkhsAt h a feene of civil jar, 
Chaoi of tMtrarietiei at war. 
Where (harp and folid, phlegmatic and lights 
IKbidant iCtoms meet, ferment and %ht« 
Vfkn ebftinacy takes his Qurdy (land, 
• TodiTconccft what policy has plann'd. 
Where policy is bulled all night long 
In letting rjght what fa&ion has fet Wrongs 
Where Jails of oratory thrc(h the floor, 
l%at yields them chaflF and duft, and nothing more^ 
Thj raek*d inhabitants repine, complain, ' 

Tax'd 'till the brow of labour fweats in vain : 
War lays a burthen on the reeling (late. 
And poacc docs nothing to relieve the weight i 
Succeffive loads fnccceding broils impofe. 
And fighing millions prophefy the clofc. 

Is adverfe providence, when ponder d well, 
^ dimly writ or difficult to fpell, 
Thou canft not read with readinefs and eafe, 
Provicfcnce adverfe in events like thefc ? 
Know then, that heavenly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, comfummat-es all;, 
That while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
SnuflFs up the praife of what he feems to plan; 
He firft conceives, then perfefis his deiign, 
^s a mere inftrument in hands divine;* 

Blind 
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Blind to the working of that fecrct pow'r 
That balances the wings of every ho^r. 
The bufy trifler dreams' hirafclf alone, . 
Frames many a purpofc> and God worlahisowi 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wancj 
Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain; 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear fway. 
They flourifli, and as thefe decline, decay* 
In juft refcntment of his injured laws. 
He pours contempt on thcni and on their caufe, 
Strikes the rough thread of error right gthwart 
The- web of ev'ry fcheme'they have at heart, 
Bids rottennefs invade and bring to duft 
The pillars of fupport in which they truft. 
And do his errand of difgracc and fliamc 
On the chief flrength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bars him out from his mofl: fccret thought 
Darknefs itfcif before hrs eye is light. 
And Hell's -clofe mifchief naked in his fight. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf — haflr thou incurr' 
His anger, who can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions fea and land, 
AVcighing them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in w.hofe awful fight all nations fcem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a drop, a dreamt 

Ha 
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flat thou (a facrilcgc his foul abhors) 
Claimy all the glory of thy profp'rous wars, 
Prottdof thy fleets and armies, (lorn the gem 
Ofhisjuft praife to lavifh it on thcrti ? 
Haft thou not learned what thou art often told, 
A truth ftill facrcd, and belicv'd of old, 
Thi no fuccefs attends on fpcars and fwords 
Unblcft^ and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmay 
The poft that at his bidding fpccds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftammVing tongue 
^*ith doleful rumour and fad prcfage hung, 
'^0 quell the valor of the ftouteft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part? 
Ihat he bids thoufands fly when none purfue> 
^vcs as he will by many or by few, 
^od claims for ever as his royal riglit, 
^' event and fure decifion of the fight ? 
Ifaft thou, though fuckl'd at fair freedom's breaft, 
'Jfported flavVy to the conquered Eafl, 
Wl'd down the tyrant India ferv'd with dread, 
^d rais'd thyfelf a greater, in their ftead, 
'One thither arm'd and hungry, rcturn'd full, 
fd from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 
defpot big with power obtain'd by wealth, 
nd that obtain'd by rapine and by Health ? 
Vol. L F With 
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With Afiatic vices ftorM thy mind^ 

But left their virtues and thine own behind. 

And having trucked thy foul, brought home t 

fee. 
To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee ? 

Haft thou by ftatute, fhov'd from its defign. 
The Saviour^s feaft, his own Weft bread and wii 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An ofiice-key, a pick-lock to a placc^ 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dippM in facramental blood? 
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpitc 
Of all that grave apologifts may write.. 
And thoiigh a Bifliop toil to cleanfe the ftain^ 
He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fworn, on ev'ry flight pretence, 
'Till perjuries are common as bad pence. 
While thotifands, carclefs of the damning fin, 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er look within? 

Haft thou, when heav'n has doath'd thee wi 
difgracc. 
And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known eclipfcs, and endured 
Dimnefs and anguifli, all thy beams obfcur'd. 
When fin has ihed difhonour on thy brow. 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 

H 
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M thou, with heart pcrvcrfc and confcicticc 

fcary, 
Dcfpifing all rebuke, ftill perrcvcr'dy 
^idhavingchofcncvil, fcorn'd the voice 
That cried repent' — and gloried in thy choice ? 
T^J fadings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts th' expedient of a yearly faft, 
What mean they ? Can'ft thou dream there is a 

pow'r 
fa .lighter diet at a later hour, 
To charm to fleep the threat'nings of the fldes^ 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The faft that wins dclivVance, and fufpendt 
The ftroke that a vindiQive God intends, 
's to renounce hypocrify, to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law. 
To war with pleafure idolized before. 
To vanquifli luft, and wear its yoke no more. 
All fafting clfe, whate'er be the pretence, 
"wooing mercy by renewM oflFcnce. 

Haft thou within the fin that in old time 
brought fire from heav'n, the fex-abufing crime, 
^Vhofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgracc 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water'd fpot 
'That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 

F z Where 
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Where Paradifc feem'd ft Jl vouchfaf 'd on earthy 
Burning and fcorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or in his words who danin*d the bafc defire, 
SuflPring the vengeance of eternal fire ; 
Then nature injur'd, fcandaliz'd, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blufliing cheek, look'd on and fmil 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene dcfac'd. 
And praisM the wrath that laid her beauties waft< 

Far be the thought from any verfe of mine. 
And farther ftill the formM and fix'd defign. 
To thruil the charge of deeds that I deteft, 
AgainH: an innocent unconfcicus breaft: 
The man thac dares traduce becaufe he can. 
With fafety to himfelf, is not a man: 
An individual is a facred mark. 
Net to be jnerc'd in play or in the dark. 
But public cenfure fpeaks a public foe, 
Unlels a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincerc. 
From mean felf-int'reft and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Hcav'n, fcrvility their fcorn. 
Prompt to perfuade, expoftulate and warn. 
Their wifdora pure, and giv'n them from abovi 
Their uiefulnefs infur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's prefence Paul, 

Shoi 
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Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted — are thine fuch ? 
Except a few with Eli's fpiric bicft, 
Hophni and Phincas may defcribc the reft. 

Where (hall a teacher look in days like thcJl> 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to picafc ? 
Look to the poor — the fimple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy falutary ftrain f 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will liften and return: 
Alas, not fo ! the pooreft of the flock 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock, 
^«nicd that earthly opulence they chufe, 
God's better gift they fcofF at and rcfufe. 
''^hc rich, the produce of a nobler ftcm, 
. Are iiK>rc intelligent at Icaft, try them r 
^^ vain enquiry 1 they without remorfc 
^^ altogether gone a devious courfe y 
*^^re beck'ning pleafurc leads them, wifdly'ftray, 
"^^c burft the bands and cad the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fublimcj 
^view thy dim original and prime; 
^18 ifland fpot of unrccIaimM rude earth, 
^Hc cradle that receiv^ thee at thyT)irth, 
^as rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blaft, 
^*xd Danilh bowlings fcar'd thee as they pafs'df 
F3 For 
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For thou waft born amid the din of arms. 
And fuck'd a breaft that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou waft a grov'ling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fafliion*d and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Cflefar could not bend thee now : 
His viSory was that of orient light. 
When the fun's (hafts dlfperfc the gloom of night : 
The language at this diftant moment (bow$ 
How much the country to the conquVor owes; 
Bxpreflive, energetic and refin'd. 
It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 
He brought the land a bleffing when he came, . 
He found thee favage, and he left thee t-ame. 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hidc^ 
And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride. 
He fow'd the feeds of order where he werit. 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 
And while he rulM thee by the fword aloneji 
Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. jffTS^ 
Religion, if in hcav'nly truths attir'd, kf^^^i 
Needs only to be feen to be admir'd, vio^ 

But thine as dark as witch'ries of the night,^**^^ 
Was form'd to harden hearts and (hock the fight : * 
Thy Druids ftruck the well-ftrung harps they bore. 
With fingers deeply dy'd in human gore. 

And 
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M whire tKc viaiin flowly bled tcf death. 

Upon the tolling chords rung out his dying breath. 

Who brought the lamp that with awak'ning beams 
Difpcll'd thy gloom and brolcc away thy dreams. 
Tradition^ now decrcpid and worn out, 
faiUerof ancient fabFes, leaves a doubt : 
Bmftill h'ght rcach'd thee ; and thofe gods of thine 
^oden and Thor,. each tottVing in his (hrine^ 
Fell broken and defac'd at his own door,. 
As Dagon in Philiftia long before* 
Bat Rome with forcerics and magic wand,. 
Soon raisM a doud'.riiat darken-dcrVy land. 
And thine w^s- fmother'd inthe ftench and fog 
Of Tiber's marihes and the papal bog : 
Then priefts with bulls and briefs, and Ihaveit^ 

• crowns,. 
And griping fids and' unrelenting frowns, 
Legates and delegates with powVs from hell, 
Though hcav'nly in pretention, fleec'd thee wellf 
And to this hour, to keep it frcfh in mind, 
Some twigs of that old fcourge are left behind.* 
Thy foldiery, the pope's well managed pack. 
Were trainM beneath his lafli and knew the fmack. 
And when he laid them on the fccnt of blood. 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 

F 4 Laviflr 

♦Which may be found at DcsSlcrs Commons. 
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Lavifli of life to win an empty tomb> 
That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mine to Roncj 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly fties. 
His worthlcfs abfclution all the prize. 
Thou waft the vericft flave in days of yerc* 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar; 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjuft, 
Thcmfclves the flaves of bigotry or luft, 
Difdain'd thy counfels, only in diftrefs 
Found thee a gocdly fpungc for pow'r to prcfe*. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harrafs'd, in return plagu'd thcci 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domeftic happincfs and rural joy. 
To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In caufelcfs feuds and bickerings of their own: 
Thy parliaments ador'd, on bended knees. 
The fovVeignty they were conven'd to pleafe ; 
Whatever was alk'd, too timid to refift, 
Comply'd with, and were gracioufly difmifs'd; 
And if fome Spartan fou a doubt exprcfs'J, 
And blufliing at the tamencfs of the reft^ 
Dar'd to fuppofe the fubjeS had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the general voice. 
Oh flave ! with pow'rs thou didft not dare exert, 
^Vcrfc cannot ftoop fo low as thy dcl'crt, 

I 
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Itlhakes the fides of fplenctic difdain^ 
Thoo fttf-entitlcd ruler of the main^ 
To trace thee to the date when yon fair fca 
That clips thy fliores, had no fuch charms- for thee ; 
When other nations flew from coaft to coafl. 
And thou hadft neither fleet nor flag to boafl:. 
Kned now^ and lay thy forehead in the dud, 
Blufli if thou canft, not petrified, thou muft : 
A3 but an honeil and a faithful pait. 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art^ 
And God's difpofing providence confcfs'd. 
Obduracy itfelf muft yield the reft — 
Then thou art Bound to fcrve him, and to prove 
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favour'd land 
*or ages fafe beneath bis flielt'ring hand, 
Giv'n thee his blefling on the cleareft proof, 
Kd nations leagu'd againft thee ftand aloof. 
And charged hoftility and hate to roar 
Whfre elFc they wou'd,^ but not upon thy fliore ^ 
His pow'r fecur'd thee when prefumptuous Spain 
BaptizM her fleet invincible in vain; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and refign'd 
To cv'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Alk*d of the waves that broke upon his coaft. 
What tidings ? and the furge replied — all loft — 

E 5 And. 
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And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd and now too much forgotj 
Pierc'd to the very center of the realm. 
And hop'd to fei7c his abdicated helm, 
'Twas but to prove how quickly with a frovn 
He that had rais'd thee could have pluck'd thee d 
Peculiar is the grace by thee poflcfs'd. 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at reft f 
Thy thunders travel over earth and feas. 
And all at home is pleafure, wealth and eafe 
^Tis thus, extending his tempeftuous arm. 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm, 
Wh:k his own Heav'n furveys the troubled f< 
And feels no change, unfhakcn and fercne. 
Freedom, in other lands fcarcc known to flilr 
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine j 
Thou haft as bright an intVeft in her rays,. 
As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is> where na rcftraint is knowr 
That fcriptiire, juftice> and good fcnfe difowi 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from fliore to (hore is free befidfi ; 
Sjch freedom is— and Windfor's hoary tow'rs> 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs 
That won a nymph oa that immortal plain,. 
Like h«r the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain ; 
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He found the laurel only— -happier you, 
TV unfading laurel and the virgin too.* 

Now thinks if pleafure have a thought to fpare^ 
If God himfelf be not beneath her carej 
If bus'nefs, conflant 3^5 the wheels of time, 
\t Gn paufe one hourto read a fcrious rhime ; 
ffthc new mail thj merchants now receive. 
Or cxpcSation of ther next give leave. 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
f or fuch indulgence, gilding all thy, years. 
How much, though long ncgleSed, ftiining yet,. 
The beams of hcav'niy truth have fwcll'd the debt. 
When perfecuting zeal madz royal fport, 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as fhepherd at a wake, 
Rnjoy'd the fliow, and danc'd about the fl:ake|. 
The facred book, its value underllood, 
Kccciv'd the feal of martyrdom in blood. 
Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and grace, , 
Seem to reflexion, of a different race, 
Meek,.modeft, venerable, wife, fincerc. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear. 
They could not purcliafe earth with fuch a prize, . 
Nor fpare a life too fliort to reach the Ikies. 

From 

*- Alluding to the grant of Magna Charta, whi«h was 
©xtortcd from King John by the Barons at Runnymede 
near Wind£or, 
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From them to thcc conveyed along the tide. 
Their ftrcaming hearts pour'd freely when they dicd„ 
Thofc truths which ueither ufe nor years impair^ 
Invite thee, woa theej^ tp the blifs they ihare. 
What dotage will not vaiyty maintain ? 
What web too weak to catch a. modern brain t 
The moles and bats in full ^(Tcmbly find. 
On fpecial fearch„ the keen-ey'd eagle Mind* 
And did they dream^ and art thou wifer now I 
Prove it-— if better, I fubmit and bow. 
Wifdom and goodncfs are twin-torn, one heart 
Mud hold both fifters, never fecn apart.. 
Sa then — as darknefs overfpread the deep,. 
Ere nature rofe fiom her eternal fleep,. 
And this delightful earth, and that fair flcy. 
Leaped out of nothing, caJFd by the Moft High ;. 
By fuch a chang.e thy darknefs is made lights 
Thy chaos order, and thy weakncfs, might ; 
And he whofe powV mere nullity obeys,. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his pr^ifc 
To praife him is to ferve him,, and fulfil. 
Doing and fuflF'ring, his unqjueftion'd will,. 
*Tis to believe what men infpir'd of old. 
Faithful and faithfully inform'd, unfold ;, 
^ndid and juft, with no falfe aim in view,. 
To take for truth what cannot but be true ;, 



KXPOSTULATrON. 109 

To learn in GocTs own fchool the Chriftian part, 
M bind the tafk affign'd thee to thine heart : 
Happy the man there feeking and there found, 
Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 

How (hall a vcrfc imprefs thee ? By what name 
Shalll adjjure thee not to court thy jQiame ? 
Bf theirs whoTe bright example unimpeach'd 
DireSs thee to that eminence they rcach'd. 
Heroes and worthies of days paft,. thy (ires ? 
Or his, who touch'd their hearts with hallow'd fires ? 
Their names, iJas \ in vaia reproach an age 
•Whom all the vanities they fcom'd, engage^ 
And his that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
fiifgraccfuUy on evVy triflcr's tongue, 
Orfcrvcs the champion, in foreniic war,. 
To flourifh. and parade with at the bar. 
Heafure herfelf perhaps f&ggefts a plea, 
If intVcft move thee, ta perfuadc cv*n thee :. 
By eV'Vy charm that fmiles upon her face, 
By joys pofTefs'd, and joys ftill held in chace,. 
^ dear focicty be worth a thought,. 
And if the feaft of freedom cloy thee not,- 
Rtflea that thefc and dlL that fcems thine own> 
Held by the tenure of his will alone,. 
Like angels in the fervice of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 

That 
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That gratitude and temp'rance *in^ our ufc 
Of what he gives onfparing and proftife,. 
Secure the favour and enhance the joy. 
That thanklcfs wafte and wild abufe dcftroy. 

But above all rcflcS, how cheap foe'cr 
Thofe rights that milHons envy thee, appear,. 
And though refolv'd to rifk them,, and-fwim down: 
The tide of plcafure, heedlefs of his frown. 
That blefEngs truly facred, and when giv'n 
Marked with the fignature and (lamp of Hcav'si 
The word of prophcfy, thofe tiijths divine 
Which make that Heav'h- if thou defire it, tbinc 
(Awful alternative ! believ^d^ bclov'^j 
Thy glory, and thy Ihame if unimprov'd,) 
Are never long vouchfaf 'd, if puffl'd aCcte 
With cold difguft or philbfophic pride. 
And that judicially withdrawn^ dlfgrace. 
Error and darkncfs occupy their place. 

A world is up in arms, and thou, a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently fought> 
Thy foul as ample as thy bounds are fmallj 
Endur'ft the brunt, and dar'fl defy them all ;: 
And wilt thou join to this bold cnterprize 
A bolder ftill,. a conteft with the ikies? 
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure,. 
Whoe'er cflails thee, thy fucccfs is fure^, 

B 
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Botif he leave thee, though the (kill and pow'r 
Of nations fwom to fpoif thee, and dcvoiir> 
Were all cdlefted in thy fingle arm. 
And thou couidd laugh away the fear of harm, 
l!luitllrcn.^th would fail, opposed againft the pulh. 
And feeble onftt of a pigmy rufli. 

Say not (axd if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom, drive it thence) 
What nation^ amongft all my foes is free 
From crimes as bafc as any charg'd on me? 
rhcir meafure fiU'd — they too (hall pay the debt 
Which God,, though long forborn, will not forget ;. 
^itknow, that wrath divine, when moft fcverej, 
^akcs juftice dill the guide of his career,^ 
^ will not punilh in one mingled crowd^^ 
^cm without light',, and thcc without a cloud; 

Mufc, hang this harp upon yon aged beech,, 
^^11 murm'ring with the folemn truths I teach, 
^d while, at intervals, a cold-blaft fings 
*^rough the dry leaves, and pants upon the firings,, 
y foul (hall (igh in fecret, and lament 

nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
*^^ow the warning fong is fung in vain> 
^3t few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain :. 
^^ if a fwectar voice, and one defign'd 
'^iefling to.my country and mankind. 

Reclaim^ 
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Reclaim the wandVing thoufandsj and bring home 
A flock fo fcatter'd and fo wont to roam^ 
Then place it once again between my knees^ 
The found of truth will then be furc to plcafe^ 
And truth alone, where'er my life be caft> 
In Icencs of plenty or the pining wafte. 
Shall be my chofcn theme, my glory to the laft. 



) 
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^oaas iter ct facta ojlia pandat. 

VxRG. Eh. 6. 



f*SK what is human life— the fagc replies^ 
^ith difappointracnt low'ring in his eyes, 
^ painful p^iTage o*er a reftlefs floods 
"Vain purfuit of fugitive falfc good, 

Tcene of fancied blifs and heart-felt care, 
'ofing at laft in darknefs and defpair.-— 
kc poor, inur'd to drudg'ry and diftrefs, 
\ without aim, think Uttle and feel lefs, 
id no where but in feign'd Arcadian fccnes, 
ifte happincfs, or know what pleafure means* 
:hcs are pafs'd away from hand to hand, 

fortune, vice or folly may command; 

Ai 
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As m a dance the pair that take the lead 
Turn downward, and the loweft pair fuccceJ,, 
So (hifcing and fo various is the plaa 
By which Hcav'n rules the mixt affairs pf man ; 
Viciffitude wheels rounds the motley crowd. 
The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-proudfc 
Bus'nefs is labour, and man's weaknefs fuch^ 
Pleafurc is labour too, and tires as much,. 
The very fcnfe of it foregoes its ufc,. 
By repetition paU'd,. by age obtufc. 
Youth loft in diflipation, we deplore 
Through life's (ad remnant,, what no frghsTcftorCih 
'OuF years,, a fruitlefs race without a prize. 
Too many, yet too few to iriake us wife. 

Dangling his cane about, and taking fhuff, 
Lothario crics,^ whatphilofophicftuflF^ 
Qh querulous and weak ! whofe ufelefs brain- 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vais^ • 
Whofe eye reverted weeps o?er all the paft, 
Whofe profpeci fliows thee a diflieart'ntng wade ^ ' 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again. 
Renewed defirc would grace with other fpcech 
Joys always priz'dj when placM within our reach.. 

For lift thy palfied head, fliake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 

Sec 
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nature gay as when (he firft bcgan^ 

b fmiles alluring her admirer^ man | 

fpreads the morning over caftern hills^ 

th.glitters with the drops the night didils | 

e fiin obedient^ at her call appears 

fling his glories o'er the robe Ihe wears | 

iks cloath'd with flowVsi groves fill'd with fp: ightly 

foundsf 
e yellow tilths green meads^ rocks, rifing grounds, 
earns edg'd with ofiers, fatt'ning ev'ry field 
bere'er they flow, nowjje^ and now conceal 'd ; 
9m the blue rim where fliies and mountains meet, 
5WU to the very turf beneath thy feet, 
enthoufand charms that only fools defpife, 
r pride can look at with indiflPrent eyes, 
Ufpeak one language, ail with one fwect voice 
ry to her univerfal realm, rejoice, 
bn feels the fpur of paffions and defires, 
nd (he gives largely more than he requires ^ 
ot that his hours devoted all to care, 
oUow-cy'd abftinence and lean cicfpair, 
«c wretch may pine, while to his fmell, tafte, fight> 
^^ hold a paradife of rich delight ; 
•^^ gently to rebuke hisaukvvard fear, 
^ prove that what (he gives, flie gives fincere, 
^ *^3nifli hefitation, and proclaim 
^ *^^ppinefs, herdca»A her only aim^ 
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'Tis grave phllofophy's abfurdeft dreanif - 
That Hcav'n's intentions arc not what they feem^ 
That only (hadows are difpen^'d below, '^r 

And earth has no reaHty but woe. + 

Thus things terreftrial wear a difFrcnt hue, ^* 
As youth or age pejfuadcs, and neither true; 
So Flora's wreath through colour'd chryftal fecn. 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 
But ftill th' imputed tints are thofe alone "^ 

The med'um reprefents, and not their own. - '' 

To rife at noon, fit llipftiod and undrcfs^d^ 
,To read the news, or fiddle, as feems beflr, 
^Till half the world comes rattling at his door^ 
To fill the dull vacuity 'till four ; 
And juft when evening turns the blue vault grcy^ 
To fpend two hours in dreffing for the day ; 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe. 
Save for the fruits his heav'niy beams product^ 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought^ 
Who bids him (hine, or if he (hine or not ^ 
Through mere neceffity to clofc his eyes 
Jufl: when the larks and where the Ihephcrds rife^ 
Is fuch a life, fo tedioufly the fame. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Jonquil, with almoft cvVy breath 
Sighs for his exit, vuJgarly cali'd, death : 

Fa 
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he, with all his follies has a mind 

yet fo blank, or £a(hionabIy blind, 

now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 
dlftant wifdom (hoots acrofs his way, 

whichhercads, that life without a plan, 

ufcfcfs as the moment it began, 

Ts merely as a foil for difcontcnt 

:hrive in, an incumbrance, ere half fpcnt, 

wcarincfe beyond what alTcs feel. 

t tread the circuit of the ciftern wheel ; 

uli rotation, never at a flay, 

crday V face twin image of to-day, 

Je converfation, an exhauftcd (lock, 

rtrs drowfy as the clicking of a clock. 

aeed, he cries, of gravity ftufFd out 

h academic dignity devout, 

•cad wife leQures, vanity the text, 

;laim the remedy, ye learned, next, 

Tuth, felZ-evident, with pomp imprefb'd, 

nity furpafilngali the reft. 

hat remedy, not hid in deeps profound, 

feidom fought, where only to be found, 

le paflk)n turns afide from its due fcope 

enquirer's aim, that remedy, is hopz. 

is his gift, from whom whatever life needs, 

cv'ry good and pcrfcS gift proceeds ; 

Beftow'd 
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Bcdow^d on man^ like all that we partake» ' 

Royally, freely, for his bounty fake ; 

Tranfient indeed, as is the fleeting houfy 

And yet the feed of an immortal flow'r, ? 

Defign'd in honour of his endlef^ love^ 

To fill with fragance his abode abo^e ; 

No trifle, howfoevcr (hort itfeem. 

And howfoever (hadowy, no dream ^ 

Its value, what no thought can afcertain. 

Nor all an angePs eloquence explain. 

Men deal with life, as children with their plajf , 
VJho firft mifufe, then caft their tpys away > 
Live to no fobcr purpofe, and contend 
That their Creator had no ferious end. 
When God and man ftand oppoSte in view, 
Man's difappointment muft of courfe enfue. 
The juft Creator condefccndsto write 
In beams of inextinguiflbable light. 
His names of wifdom, goodncfs, powVandlovc* 
On all that blooms below or fliines above ; 
To catch the wand'ring notice of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perverfely blind^ 
His gracious attributes, and prove the (hare 
His ofi^spring hold in his paternal care. 
If led from earthly things to things divine^ 
His creature thwart not his auguft deiign^ 

ThcJ 
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en praife bis heard inftead of reasoning prlde^ 
i captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 
:urc cmplo/'d in faer allotted place, 
\and-maid to the purpofes of grace ; 

good vouchfaf 'd makes known fuperlor good, 
iblifs not feen, by bleffings underftood; 
It blifs, revcaPd in fcripture, with a glow 
jht as the covenairt-infuring bow, 
s all hiis feelings with a noble fcorn 
fenfual evil, and thus Hope is born. 
[ope fets the ftamp of vanity on all 
It men have deem'd fubftantlal fincc the fall, 
has the wond'rous virtue to educe, 
B emplinefs itfrff, a real ufe, 

while (he takes., as at a father's hand, ' 
^ health and fober appetite demand, 
n fading good derives, with chymic art, 
t lading happinefs, a thankful heart, 
c, with uplifted foot fct free from earthy 
:s for the place of her ethereal birth, 
Jcady wings fails through th' immenfe abyfs, 
ks amaranthine joys from bowVs of blifs, 

crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here, 
li wreaths like thofe triumphant fpirits wear* 
c, as an anchor firm and fure, holds faft 

Chriftian veffcl, and defies the blaft ; 

Hope I 
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Hope ! nothing clfc can nourifh and fccurc 
His new-born virtues, and prefcrvc him pure 5 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the joy, 
Whom now dcfpairing agonies dcftroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What treafures centre, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That beads the treafure, all at his command. 
The fragrant grove, th' incftimable mine. 
Were light when weighed againd one (tnik of 
thine. 
Though c'lafp'd and cradl'd in his nurfe's arm^ 
He fliine with all a cherub's artlcfs charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and (lurdv, a wild afs's colt; 
His paflions, like the watVy ftores that fleep 
Beneath the fmiling furfacc of the deep. 
Wait but the lalhes of a wintry ftorm. 
To frown and roar, and Ihake his feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's giddy ma^^e, 
Froward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant burns to fubjugatc 
The free republic of the whip-gig ftate. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame. 
Or more provoking ftill, of nobler name. 
Dares ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 
An JJiad^ only not in yerfe, enfues. 



H O P E.r nt 

Tlielittle. Greeks look trembling at the fcalcs, 
Tillthebeft tongue^ or hcavieft hand, prevails. 
Now fee him launched into the world at large ; 
U {(icft, fupinely droning o'er his charge, 
Tl^leece his pillow, and his weekly drawl, 
TboDgh (hortj too long, the price he pays for all $ 
If lawyer, loud, whatever caufc he plead, 
Botproudtft oi the word, if that fuccced. 
Perhaps a grave phyfician, gath'ring fees, 
PonftyaUy paid for lengthening out difeafc ; 
No Cotton, whofe humanity fhcds rays 
That mal^e fuperior ikill his fecond praife. 
If arms engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life, fo likely to be (hort ; 
A foldicr may be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradefman, it not quite a knivc* 
Such ftuflF the world is made of j and mrnkfnl. 
To paffion, intVeft, plcafurc, whim ref gn'd, 
InJft on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivcnefs, and the privilege of hope ; 
But confcicncc, in fome awful filent liour, 
'^hen captivating lufts have loft their powV 
f^crhaps when fickncfs, or fome fearful dream 
'Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 
starts from the down on which flic lately flcpt, 
^nd tells of laws dcfpis^c[, at leaft not kept ; 
Vol. I. G Shows 
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Shows with a pointing finger but no noife,' 
A pale proceffion o( pad finful joys. 
All Witneffes of bicflings foully fcorn'd^ 
And life abusM— and not to be fuborn'd. 
Markthcfc, flic fays, thefe, fummon'd from afar. 
Begin their march to meet thee at the bar ; 
There find a Judge, inexorably juft. 
And perifli there, as all prefumption muft. 

Peace be to thofc (fuch peace as earth can give) 
Who live m pleafure, dead ev*n while they live. 
Born capable indeed of heav'nly truths 
But down to lateft age, from earlieft youth. 
Their mind a wildemcfs through want of care, 
The plough of wifdom never entering there. 
Peace (if infcnfibility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble race. 
Emulous always of the neareft place 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 
Let cottagers,' and uncnIightcnM fwains. 
Revere the laws they dream that hcav'n ordains, 
Refort on Sundays to the hoyfe of pray V, 
And a(k, and fancy they find bleffings there ; 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country feat, 
T exchange the centre of a thoufand trades, 
F^r <:Iumps and lawns and temples and cafcade?^ 



,. ! 
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Ma/now and then their velvet cufhions take^ 
jM feem to pray for good example fake ; 
Judging^ in charity no doubt, the town 
Pious enough, and having need of none. 
Kia4 /puis I to. teach their tenantry to prize, 
Wlat they thetnfdves, without remorfe, defpifc; 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come, 
Aswdl for them had prophefy been dumb; 
They could have held the condud they purfue. 
Had Paul of Tarfus liv'd and died a Jew ; 
And truth proposed to reas'ners wife as they, 
h a pearl cafl. — completely caft away. 
They die— Death lends them, plcas'd ai\d as in 
fport, 
AB ijic grim honours of his ghaftly court > 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now, 
^iere late he faw the mimic landfcapc glow; 
The bufy heralds hang the fable fccne, 
^ith mournful 'fcutchcons and dim lamps between j 
Wlaim their titles to the croud around, 
'ut they that wore them, itiove not at the found ; 
^he coronet placed idly at their head, 
ids nothing now to the degraded dead, 
jrf ev'n the ftar that glitters on the bier, 
an only fay, nobility lies here, 
sace to all fuch— 'twere pity to ofFcnd 
jrufclefscenfure, whom we cannot mend; 

G 2 \A^r. 
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Life without hope can clofc but m defpair^ 
^Twas there we found tbem^ and muft IcitK thfioi 
there. 

As, when two pilgrims in a foreft ftray. 
Both may be loft, yet each in his own way« . 
So &res it with the multitudes beguil'dy 
In vain opinion^s wafle and dangVou9 w^dl < 
Ten tboufand rove, the brak« and tbdriMa$Kmji 
Some eaftward, adn fem^c weflward, and all wfOQg;< 
But here, alas I the fatal dilF'rencc lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes ; . * 
And he that blames, what they have- bUadly cl^a£:# 
incurs refentment for the love he ihowfi. 

Say botanill ! within whofe province fall . 
The cedar and the h)flrcpon the wall* 
Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the 1>ow*rSf 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds ixii 

flow'rs ? 
Sweet fcentj or lovely form^ or both combin'd# 
Diftinguifli evVy cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of evVy fort, whatever fefl: 
Eftecm them, fow them, rear tliem and protcfti 
If wild in nature, and not duly found 
Gethfemanc 1 in thy dear, hallowed ground, 

thi 



Tkt cannot bear the blaze of rcripturc light, 

Not cheer the fpirit, nor rcfrcfh the fight. 

Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds, 

vhcaft them from theet^are weeds, arrant weeds** 

Eticlred's houfe, the centre of fix ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays,, 
Himfclf as boimrlful as April rain?,. 
£ord paramount of the furrounding plains,. 
Would give relief of bed and board ^to none,. 
Bat guefts that fought it in th' appointed Onev 
And they might enter at his cpen door, 
EV'n till his fpacious hall would hold no more. 
He fcnt a fcrvant forth by ev'ry road, 
To found his born and publifli it abroad, 
That all might mark — knijht> menial, high and- 

low. 
An ordinance it concerned them much to know^ 
Rafter all, fomc headftrong, hardy lowt, 
^oiild difobey, though furc to be fliut out,, 
^ould he with reafon murmur at his cafe, 
Bimfelf fole author of his own difgrace ? 
Vo ! the decree was juft and without flaw, 
Ind he that made, had right to make the law ? 
lis fovVeign powV and pleafure unrcftrain'd, 
The wrong was his, who wrongfully complained* 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlifti flrifc 
&^ith him tibe donor of eternal- life. 
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Bccaufc the deed, by which his love confirms 

The largefs he beftows, prcfcribes the terms. 

Compliance with his will your lot infures>. 

Accept it only, ami the boon is yours; 

And furc it is as kind to fmilc and give. 

As with a frown to fay, do this and live. 

Love is not pedlars trump'ry bought and fa|d> 

He "jui/j give freely, or he will withhold f 

His foul abhors a mcrcen-ary thought^ 

And him as deeply who abhors it not;; 

H: ftipulatcs indeed, but merely this,. 

Tliat man will freely take aa Uiibought blit$p, 

Will truil him for a faithful genVous part,. 

Nor fet a price upon a willing heart* 

Of all the ways that fcem to promifc fair,^ 

To place you where his faints his prefence (hare. 

This, only can — f^r this plain- caufe, exprcfs^d 

In terms as plain ; himfelf has (hut the rcft^ 

But oh the ftrifc, the bickVing and debate. 

The tidings of unpurchas'd heav'n create f 

The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 

All fpcakers, yet all language at a lofs. 

From ftucco'd walls, fmirt arguments rebound. 

And beaus, adepts in cv'ry thing profound. 

Die of difddin, or whillie ofF the found. 

Such is the clamor of rooks, daws, and kites, 

Th' cxplofion of the Icvcll'd tube excites, 

Whc 
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Where mpuld'ring abbey-walls oVrhang the g?a<tev 
And oaks coeval fprcad a mournful fliadc. 
The fcrcaming nations hovVing in mid air, 
Loudi)' rcfcnt the ftrangcr*s freedom thcre>- 
And fccm to warn him never to repeat, 
-Hfs bold intrufion on their dark retreats 
A4itu,r Vinofa' erics, ere jet he fips. 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality 1 if grace 
Mzfec works a vain ingredient in the cafe. 
The chriftian hope is— waiter, draw the cork— 
If I miftakc' not— blockhead I with a fork! 
Without good works, whatever fome may boaft, 
Merc fQlly and delufion — ^Sir, your toaft. 
% firm pcrfuafion is, at leaft.fomctimcs, 
*i«t heav'n will weigh man's virtues and his crimes^ 
With Jiicc attention, in a righteous fcale. 
And favc or danm as thcfe or thofe prevail, 
' plant my foot upon this ground of truft. 
And filencc every fear with — God is jufl,* 
But if perchance on. fome dull drizzling day, 
A thought intrudes that fays or fcems to fay, 
[f thuS; th' important caufc is to be tried, 
5uppofe the beam fliould dip on the wrong fide ^ 
: foon recover from thcfe needlefs frights, 
Vnd Qpi is merciful — fcts all to" rights. 

G4 Thus^ 
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Thus, between jufticcj as my prime fupport^ 

And mercy fled to^ as the lafl refortj, 

I glide and (leal along with heav'h in view» 

And^ pardon me, the bottle (lands with yott« 

I never will btlievc, the col'nel cries. 

The fanguinary fchcmes that feme devife. 

Who make the good Creator on their plan, 

A being of lefs equity than man. 

If appetite, or what divines call luft. 

Which men comply with, e'en becaufe they rauft. 

Be punifh'd with 'perdition, who is pure? 

Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is furci 

If fentence of eternal pain be.'ong, 

I'o cvVy fuddcn flip and tranfient wrong. 

Then heaven enjoins the fallible and firail. 

An hopefefs talk, and damns them if they hiU 

My creed (whatever fome creed-makers mean^ 

By Athanafian nonfenfc or Niccnc) 

My creed is, he is fafe that docs his beft. 

And death's a doom (ufficient for the reft.- 

Riglt, fays an cnfign, and for aught I fee, 
Your faith and mine liibftantially agree : 
The bcft Ok evVy man's performance here. 
Is to difchargc the duties of his fpherc, 
A lawyer's dealinj (houli be juft and fair, 
Honefty ftiines with great advantage there; 

Eafti 
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Failing and prayV, fit well upon a pricft,. 

A decent caution and referve at lead. 

A foldicr'sf bcft is courage in the field, 

"With nothing here that wants to be concealM v 

Manly deportment, gallant, eafy, gay. 

An hand as liberal as the light of day; 

The foldier thus end6w'd, who never flirinks. 

Nor clofets up his thoughts, whate'er he thinks>, 

Who fcoms to do an injury by ftealth, 

Muft go to heav'n — and I muft drink his hcafth. 

Sir Smug I He cries (for loweft at the board, 
M made fifth chap&iii-of his patron lord. 
His fliouldcrs wilnefling by many a (hrng, 
How much his feelings fufFered, fat Sir Smug)' 
^our office is to winnow falfe from true, 
^me, prophet; drink, and tell us what think youi- 

Sighing and fmiling as he takes his glafs, 
^hich they that woo preferment, rarely pafs> 
^lliblc man, the ohurch-bred youth replies^, 
5 ftillfound fallible, however wife^ 
^nd diflFMng jbdgmcnts ferve but to declare^ 
"'hat truth lies fomewhere if we knew but w1icre> 
>f all it ever was my lot to read, 
f critics now alive or lona: fincc dead, 
he book of air the world that chirm *d me mofl: 
^s,. well-a-day, the title-page vras 'loft j 

G5; The 
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The writer well remarks, an heart that know* 

To take with gratitude what heav'n beftows. 

With prudence always ready at our call,. 

To guide our ufc of it, is all in all. 

Doubtlefs it is — to which of my c^vn ftore, 

I fuperadd a few cflcntials more ; 

But thefc, excufc the liberty I take, 

I wave juft no;v, for couvcrfation fake.— — 

Spoke like an oracle, t' ey all c.xcUim, 

And add Right RevVend toSmug^s honour'd name* 

And yet our lot is giv'n U5 in a land. 
Where bufy arts are never at a (land^ 
Where fciencc points her tclefcopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the fty,. 
Where bold enquiry driving out of fightjt 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to lights. 
Where nought eludes the perfcveting queft,. 
That fafljion, tafte, or luxury fuggeft^ 

^JBut above all„ in h^r own light arrayM,. 
See mercy's grand apocalypfe difplay'd 1 
The facred book no long.cr fuffers wrong,. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown^ tongue,^ 
But fpcaks with pla'nacfs* art could never mendj 
What fimpleft minds can fooneft comprehend. 
God gives the word, the preachers throng around,. 
Live from his lips, and fprc^d the glorious found: 
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Tht found' befpeaks falvation on her wayj 
The trumpet of a* lifc-rcftoring day ; 
'Tis hcardwhcrc England's eaftern glory fhines. 
And in the* gulphs of her Comubian mines. 

And llill it fpreads. See Germany fend forth' 
flcr fons * tO' pour it on the farthcft north : 
Kr'd with a zeal^ peculiar^ tbcy defy ' 

The rage and rigor of a polar (ky. 
And, plant fuccefsfaUy fwect Sharon^s rofe. 
On icy plains^ and^ in^ eterntil fnows. 

Oh bicft within-th* inclofure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to-boaft, nor bleating flocks, 
No fertilizing ftrcams your fields divide, 
Hiat (how reversed the villas on» their fide. 
No groves have ye ; no cheerful found of bird. 
Or voice of turtle in your land is heard; 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the fmetl. 
Of thofe that walk at evening where ye dwell-*' 
But winter, annM with terrors here unknown, • 
Sits abfolutc on his unfliaken' throne; 
Kits up his ftores amidft the frozen wafte ; 
And bids the mountains he has built^ fldnd^ 
faft;. 

*• The Morarun milTionarifi in Greenland. Vidd 

Beckon? 
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Beckons the legions of his ftorms away 
From happier fcenes, to make your land a prey ; 
Proclaims the foil a ooaquefl he has won^ 
And fcorns to (hare it with the diftant fun. 
—Yet truth is yours, remote, uncnvied iflc. 
And pi!ace, the genuine offspring of her fmile} 
The pride of IcttcrM ignorance that binds. 
In chains of error, our accomplifli'd minds, 
That decks with all the fplendor of the true> 
A faife religion, is unknown to you. 
Nature' indeed vouchfafes for our delight. 
The fweet viciffitudes of day^ and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moiflure, feed and cheery, 
Field, fruit and fiow'r, and cv'ry creature herc^ 
But brighter beams than his who fires the fties> 
Have ris'ri at length on your axLniring eyes> 
That (hoot into your darkeft caves the day. 
From which cur nicer optics turn away. 

Here fee the encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire cScSt of mercy without price ! 
What were they ?-— what fome fools are made by art/ 
They were by nature, athcifls, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach. 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach ; 
Not ev'n the glorious fun, though men revere 
The monarch moft that feldom will appear, . 

And 



though his beams that quicken where they fliinc> 
' claini fome right to be cfieemM divine* 

cv*n the fun> -defirable as rare. 
Id bend one knee^ engage one vot'ry there ; 
y were what bafe credulity believe* 
t Chriftians are> diflerablers>. drunkards^ thieves* 

Full-gorged fiivage at* his naufeous fcaft. 
It half the darknefs^ and fnor'd out the reft^. 
; one, whom juftice on an equal plan,, 
ouncing death upon the Gn$ of man,. 
ht almoft have indulg'd with an efcape,, 
rgeablc only with an human (hape. 
^hat arc tbey now ?-Hmorality may fpare 

grave concern, her kind fufpicions there :. ' 

wretch who once fang, wildly, danc'd arid 
laugH'd, 

fuck'd in dizzy madnefs with hisdtaught]^. 

wept a filent flood, reversed his ways, 
rhcr,. meek, benevolent, and prays ; 
is fparingly, communicates his (lore, "V 

ors the craft he boafted of before, v 

he that ftclc has learned ^o ftcal no more. T 
I fpake the prophet, let the dcfart fing, 
cre fprang the thorn, the fpiry fir ihall fpring,, 

where unfightl-y and rank thiftles grew, 
.1 grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go 
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Go now, and with imporant tone demand) 
On what foundation virtue is to ftand^ 
If felf-exalting claims be turn'd adrift. 
And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift ; 
The poor, reclaim'd inhabitant, his eyes 
Glift*ning at once with pity and furprife,. 
Amaz'd that ihadows fliould obfcui-e the figbtr 
Ot one whofc birtb was- in a land, of Kght> 
Shall anfwcr, Hope, fwcet Hope,, has^fet me frcc> 
And made all pleafures elfe, mere droft to rac. 

Theii:, amidft fcenes as wade as if denied 
The common care that waits on all befidc, 
Wild as if nature there, toid of all good> 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood; 
Yet charge not heavenly (kill with having plann'i 
A play-thing world unworthy of his hand, 
Caa fee his love,, though: fccret evil lu^ks 
In all we touch, ftamp*d plainly on his works ;• 
Deem life a bleflSng with Its num'rous woes, 
Nor fpurn away a gift a God bcftows. 

Hard ta(k indeedj^, o'er arQic fcas to roam ! ' 
Is hope, ejcotic ? grows it not at home ? 
Yes, but an. objeS bright as orient morn. 
May prefs^ the eye too clofcly to be borne, 
A diftant virtue we can all confcfs. 
It hurts our pride and move our envy lefs.. 
.... Leuco 
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Lcficoflomus (beneath well-founding Greek 
Illur a name a* poet muft n^t fpeak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high-flage. 
And bore the pelting fcorn of half an age^ 
The very butt of (laodeFj, and the blot 
For cvVy dart that malice ever Ihot. 
The man that numti^ned £/»s at once difmifs'd 
All mercjf from bis Up$j and fneer'd and hifs'd;; 
His crimes were, fuch as Sodom never knew>. 
And perjury ftood. up to fvrear all true ; 
His aim was mifchief> and hi& zeal pretence^ 
His Ipeecb rebellion againft conmion fenfe ; 
A knave when tried on honefty's plain rule^ 
And when by that of reafon^, a mere fool ; 
The world's bed comfort was^ his. doom was pafi'd^ 
Oie when he mightj he muft be damn'd at lad:*. 

Now truth perform thine office, waft afide 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride^ 
Reveal (the man is^ dead*) to wond'ring eyes^. 
This more than, monftcr in. his proper guifc. 
He Ipv'd the world that hated him :. the teat 
That dropped upoa his Bible was iincere :. 
JTail'd by fcandal and the tongue of (Irife^ 
[is only anfwer was^ a blameiefs ]ife> 
ind he that forged,, and he that threw the dart>. 
Lad each a brother's interefl in. his heart. 

Paura 



13* H O P E. 

PauPs love of Chrift, and (Icadincfs unbiibM, 
Were copied clofe in him, and well tranfcrib'd ;: 
He followed Paul : his zeal a kindred: flame. 
His apoftolic charity the fame. 
Like him, crofs'd chearfolly tempeftuous feav 
Forfaking country, kindred, friends, and eafej> 
Like him he laboured, and like htm, coritertt 
To bear it^ fufFelTd (hame w^^ere -er he went. 

Blufti calumny! and write upon his tomb,. 
If honcft eulogy can fpare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thoufand lies. 
Which aim*d athim, have piercM th' offended fticf^ 
And fay, blot out my (in, confefsM, deplor'd,. 
Againft t?iine image in thy faint, O Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it ftilf, " . 
Than he who mufl have pleafufe^ come w^at wilt -'5 
He laughs, whatever -weapon truth may draw,.. 
And deems her fliarp artillery mere draw. 
Scripture indeed is plain, but God and "he,. 
On fcripture-ground, are furc to difagi'ee; 
Some wifcr rule muft teach him how to Iive>, 
Than this his Maker has fecn fit to give,; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend hi's appetites ordain; 
ContrivM to fult frail naturie*s crazy cafe,, 
And reconcile his lufts with faving grace*- 



Bj this, with nice preciGon of dtdgiiy 
He draws upon life's map^ a zig-zag line» 
That fliows how far 'tis fafc to follow fin, 
4nd where his danger and GodV wrath begin : 
^7 this he forms, as pteas'd he fports along, 
3i3 well pois'd cftimate of right and wrongs 
^nd finds the modilh manners of the day, 
fhough loofe, as harmlefs as an infant's play* 
Build by whatever plan caprice decrees, 
Vith what materials, on what ground you plcafc^ 
^our hope (hall (land unblam'd, perhaps admirM» 
f not that hope the fcripture has required : 
be grange conceits, vain projeds and wiI4 

dreams, 
^ith which hypocrify for ever teems, 
^hough other follies ftrike the public cye^ 
^d raifc a laugh) pafs unmolefted by; 
it if, unblameable in word and thought, 
nian arifc, a man whom God has taught, 
ith all Elijah's dignity of tone, 
>d all the love of the beloved John, 
c> ftorm the citadels they build in air, 
Hd fmitfe th' untemper'd wall ; 'tis death to fpare. 
V) fweep away all refuges of lies, 
Tid place, inflead of quirks thcmfelvcs devife, 
AmaSabactha.ni, before their eyes; 

To 
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To prove that without Chrift, all gain is laky 
All hope, dcfp^r, that ftands not on his croft: 
Except the few his God may have imprcfs'd, 
A tenfold frenzy fcizcs all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the Chriftian kind at Uz&, 
There dwells a confcioufncfs in- cvVy breaft. 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he that finds his heav'n^ mud lofe his fmt^ 
Nature oppofes with her utmoft force. 
This riving ftrokc,. this ukimate divorce^. 
And while religion feems to be her view^ 
Hates with a deep fincerity, the true :^ 
For thisy of all that ever influenced man-,- 
Since Abel worfhipp'd, or the world bcgawi 
This only fpares no luft, admits no plea. 
But ngiakes him, if at all, completely free. 
Sounds forth the (ignal,. as (he mounts her cari^r 
Of an eternal, univcrfat war ; 
Bfijeds. all treaty, penetrates all wiles, 
• Scorns with the fame indiflF'rcnce frowns and fmiicr 
Drives through the realms o£ fin, where riot reels^ 
And grin^ his crown beneath her burning wbeels-H 
Hence all that is in man,, pride, paffion; art, 
Pow'rs of the mind, and feelings of the hearty. 
Infenfible of truth's almighty charms,. 
Starts at her Hrft approach and. founds to arms.{ - 

While 
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iVhile bigotry, with wcll-diflcmblcd fears, 
li& eyes (hut faft, his fingers in his ears, 
Eighty to parry, and pu(h by God's word 
With fcrtfelcfs noife, his arguhient the fw-ord, 
Pretends a zeal for godlincfs and grace, 
^ndfpits abhorrence in the Chriftian's face. 

Parent of hope, immortal truth I make knowa 
Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triumphs all thine own: 
fhc filent progrefs of thy powV is fuch, 
f'hy means fo feeble, and dcfpis'd fo much, 
^iiat few believe the woiders thou haft wrought^ 
^d none can teach them but whom thou haft taught* 
^h fee roc fworn to fcrve thee,, and command, 
painter's ikill into a poet's hand, 
hat while I trembling trace a work divine, 
^ticj may ftand. aloof from the defign, 
^ light and fiiade and ev'ry ftroke be thine* 
If ever thou haft felt another^s pain> 
ever when he figh'd, haft figh'dagain, 

ever on thine eye-lid flood the tear 
hat pity had engendered, drop one here, 
'his man was happy— had the world's good word, 
ind with it ev'ry joy it can afford ; 
riendfliip and Love feem'd tenderly at ftrife^ 
V^hich moft (hould fwceten his untroubl'd life;. 
Witcly learn'd, and of a gentle race, 
Jood-breedingand good fcnfe gave all a grace. 

And 
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And whether at the toilette of the fair 

He laughM and trifltd, made him welcome there J 

Or, if in mafculine debate he (har'd> 

Infur'd him mute attention and regard. 

Alas how chang'd I expreflive of his mind. 

His eyes arc funk, arms folded, hca^ rcclin'd, 

Thofc awful fyllablcs, hell, dcatii, and fin, 

•Though whifpcr'd, plainly tell what -works witfaii^ 

That confcicnce there performs her proper part> 

And writes a doomfday fentence on his heart ; 

Forfaking, and forfaken of all friends. 

He now perceives where earthly pleafure ends;: 

Hard talk I iFbr one who lately knew no carc^ 

And harder ftill as tcamt beneath defpair ; 

His hours no longer pafs unmarked away^ 

A dark importance faddcns every day. 

He hears the notice of the clock, perplcxM^ 

And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikcs next : 

Sweet mufic is no longer mufic here. 

And laughter founds like madnefs in his ear: 

His grief the world of all her powV difarms, 

tVine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms: 

God's holy word, once trivial in his view. 

Now by the voice of his experience, true, 

JSecms, as it is, tlie fountain whence alone, 

Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 
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low let the bright rcTcrlc be Imown abroadf 
ly, man's a worm, and powV belongs to GocL 
As when a felon whom bis country's laws 
lave juftly-dooim'cl for fome atrocious caufct 
>xpe3s in dzrjjacd and heart^chiliing fears^ 
rht fiiameful cbfe of all bis mi^nt years ; 
i chance, t)n heavy pinions flowly borne» 
\ temped iiiher in the dreaded morn. 
Upon his dui^eon walls the lightning play. 
The thunder, (eems to fummon him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies^ 
>haots back the bok, and aU bis courage dies; 
f then, juft then,, ail thoughts of mercy loft, 
iVhcn Hope long lingering, at laft yields the ghoft, 
The found of pardon pierce his ftartledrar, 
3c drops at once his fetters and his fear, 
^ tranfport glows in aH he looks and fpeaks, 
Vnd the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks* 
oy, far fupcrior joy, that much outweighs 
^he comfort of a few poor added days, 
"vadcs, pofTeiles, and o'erwhclms the foul, 
)f him who hope has with a touch made whole : 
I'isheav'n, all.heav'n dcicending on the wing^ 
^thc glad legions of the King of Kings ; 
Tis more— 'tis God diffus'd through ev'ry part, 
Tis God himfelf triumphant in hts heart. 

Oil 
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Oh welcome now, the fun's once hated lights ' 
His noon-day beams were never half To bright^ 
Not kindred minds alone are callM t* employ 
Their hours, their days, in lift'ning to hb joy^ 
Unconfcicus tiature, all that he forveys, 
Kocks, groves, and ftreams, mnft join faim in bif- 
praife. 

Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 
The fcoflF of withered age and bcardlcfs yocth ^ 
Thefc move<he cenfure and illiberal grin, -^ 

Of fools that hate thee and delight in lin? 
But thefc fnall laft when night has quenched the poIc> 
And hcav'n i^ all departed as a fcroll : 
And when, as jufticc has long fincc decreed. 
This earth (hall blaze, and a new world fucceed> 
Then thefe thy glorious works, andthey who (hare> 
That Hopa which can alone exclude defpair. 
Shall live «empt from weaknefs and decay. 
The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his fong) 
Whofe lines uniting, by an honcft art. 
The falthfu! monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind: 
And while they captivate, inform the mind c 
Still happier, if he till a thankful foil, 
JftA fruit reward his honorable toil ; 
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ierfarwho comfort thofe that wait* 
^lain truth at Judah's hallow'd gate : 
iguage fimplcf as their manners meek^ 
ig ornaments have they to feek^ 
irthey, nor time nor talents wa(le> 
: flowers to fuit a fickle tafle ; 
:they fpeak the wifdom of the ikies, 
t can only darken and difguife^ 
dant harveft, recompence divincy 
icir work— -the gleaning only^ mine. 
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^a nihil majus meliufve terris 
Bat a donavere^ bimiq % divi^ 
Nee dabunty quamvis redeant in aurum 
Tempera prifcum. 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode IL 

- AIRES '1' andforemoft of the train that wait, 
)n mail's mod dignified and happieft ftatc, 
Whether we name thee Charity or love, 
'hicf grace below, and all in all above, 
Wpcr (I prefs thee with a powVfuI pica) 
^tafk I venture on, impcll'd by thee: 
^h never feen but in thy bleft cflFcQs, 
^or felt but in the foul that heav'n felcds ; 
i'^^ofceks to praifc thee, and to make thee known 
fo other hearts, muft have thee in his own. 
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Come, prompt mc with benevolent defirc^ * ' 
Teach oic to kindle at thy gentle fires. 
And though difgrac'd and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by niaking thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a focial plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man: 
He made at firfl, though free and unconfin'd^ 
One man the common father of the kind. 
That ev'ry tribe, though placM as he Tees Befl:, 
Where fcas or deferts part them from the reft, 
DiflTring in language, manners or In face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as juft . 
As ever mingled with heroic dud, 
Steer'd Britain's oak into a world unknown^ 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 
Wherever he found man, to nature true^ 
The rights of man were facred in his view r 
He footh'd with gifts and greeted with a fraile. 
The fimple native of the new-found ifle. 
He fpurn'd the wretch that flighted or withfiocxl 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure that any fliould controul. 
His free-born brethren ofthcfouthern pole. 

But though fomc nobler minds a law refpeS^ 
That none fliall with impunity negleS, 

' Ii 
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baftr fouls unnumber'd evils meet, 
thwart its influence and its end defeat, 
lile Cook is lov'd for iaTage lives he favM, 
Cortex odious for a world enflavM 1 
ere waft thou then, fwect Charity, where then 
)u tutelary friend of helplefs men'? 
ft thou in Monkifli cells and nunn Vies found, 
building hofpitalson Englifti ground ? 
—Mammon makes the world his legatee 
ough fcar^ not love, and teav'n abhors the fee i 
erevcr found (and all men need thy care) 
• age nor infancy could find thee there. 
: hand that flew 'till it could flay no more, 
sglu'dto the fv/ord-hih with Indian gore; 
:ir prince, asjaftly featedonhis throne, 
vain imperial Philip on his own, 
ck*d out of all his royalty by art, 
at ftripp'd him bare, and broke his honcft heart, 
:d by the fentencc of a fliavcn pricft, 
fcoming what they taught him to dcteft. 
w dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 
hcav'ns myftcrious purpofes and ways ; 
d flood not, though he feemM to ftand aloof, 
J at this hour the conquVor feels the proof; 
e wreath ht won drew down an inftant curfe, 
e fretting plague is in the public pUrfe, 

Ha The 
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The cankcrM fpoil corrodes the pining ftate, 
Starv'd by that indolence their mines create* 

Oh could their ancient Incas rife again. 
How would they take up Ifraers taunting ftraini 
Art thou too falin, Iberia, do we fee 
The robber and the murd'rcr weak as we ? 
Thou that haft wafted earth, and dared dcfpifc 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the (kies. 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid. 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made- 
We come with joy from our eternal reft. 
To fee tV oppreflbr, in his turn opprefs'd. 
Art thou the god, the thunder of whofe hand, 
Roli'd over all our defolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the mountains tremble at his frown } 
The fworJ fliall light upon thy boaftcd powVs, 
And wafte them, as thy fword has wafted ours. ' 
'Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And vengeance executes what jufticc wills. 

Again*— the band of commerce was defignM 
T' affociatc all the branches of mankind. 
And if a bounilefs plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe : 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 
GoJ opens fruitful nature's various fcenes^ 

Ea( 



c n A tL r r Y. t^ 

ach climate needs what other dimes produce^ 

rad offers fomet'iing to the gen'ral uTe ; 

D land but liftens to the common call, 

id in return receives fupply from all i 

his genial intcrcoarfe artd mutual aid, 

leers, whaS v/erc cHe^ an- univerfal flndc ; 

ills nature from her ivy-marJiv'd den, 

id foftens human rock-M'ork into men. 

genious Art, with her cxpreffivc face, 

cps forth to fafhion and refine the race, 

at only fills neccffity's demand, 

Jl overcharges her capacious hand ; 

apricious tafte itfclf can crave no more 

ban (he fuppHcs from her abounding (lore f 

le (bikes out all that luxury can afk, 

id gains new vigour at her cndlefs ta'ik. 

cr*s is the fpacious arch, the (hapely fpire, 

he painter's pencil and the poet's lyre ; 

om her the canvafs borrows light and (hade,. 

id verfc more lafting, hues that never fade* 

ic guides the finger o'er the dancing keys, 

ivcs difficulty all the grace of eafe, 

nd pours a torrent of fweet notes around, 

ift as the thirfting ear can drink the found. 

Thefcare the gifts of art, and art thrives raoft,. 

^hcre commerce has enrich'd the bufy coaft : 

H 3 He 
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He datchcs all improvements in his flighty 
Spreads forciga wonders in his country's figIif^ 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And Airs his own to match them, or exccL 
^is thus reciprocating, each with each. 
Alternately the nations team and teach f 
While Providence enjoins to cv*ry foul,. 
An union with the vaft terraqueous whofc. 

Heav'n fpeed the canvafs gallantly unfurl'd. 
To furnifh and accommodate a world j 
To give the pole the produce of the fun. 
And knit th' unfocial cUmates into one.— » 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave> 
Impel the fleet whofe errand is to fave. 
To fuccour wafted regions, and replace 
The fmib of opulence in forrow's face- 
Let nothing adverfe, nothing unforefeen. 
Impede the bark that plows the deep ferene. 
Charged with a freight tranfcendiog in its worthi- 
The gems of India, nature's rareft birth. 
That flies like Gabriel on his Lord's commands. 
An herald of God's love, to pagan lands.— * 
But ah ! what wifti can profpcr, or what prsky'r, 
For merchants rich in cargoes of defpair. 
Who drive a loathfoune traffic, grgt and fpan. 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man i 
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rhe tender rics of father, huftand, friend^ 
Lll bonds of tiamre in- that moment cnd^ 
Lnd each endures while yet he draws his breath, 
L ilrokc as fatal as the fcythe of death. 
The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
)f her he lovesj and never can forget, 
-ofcs in tears the far receding fiiore, 
5ut not the thought that they muft meet no more ;- 
)c()rivy of her and freedom at a blo'v, 
Vhathaisbc left' that he can yet forego? 
fcs, to deep fadnefs fullenfy refign'd, . 
fc feels his body's bondage in his' mind,^ 
uts off his gcn'rous nature and to fuit 
Cs manners with his fate, puts on the brutc»^^ 
Ohmoft degrading of all ills that wait- 
)n man, a mourner in his beft cflate t 
Jl other forrows virtue may endure, 
^nd find fubmiffion^ more than half a turej 
'ricf is itfelf'a med'cinc, and bcftow'd 

improve the fortitude that bears the load^ 
0' teach the wanderer, as his woes encreafe, 
'le path of wifdom, all whofe paths are peac^^ 
'^t flav'ry !— virtue dreads it as her grave,. . 
aticnce itfelf is meannefs in a flave : 
^r if the will or fovereignty of God 
'^d fofler it awhile, and kifs the rod, 

H4 Wait 
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Wait for the dawning of a brighter day. 
And fnap the chain the moment when you may- 
Nature imprinrs upon whatc'cr we fee^ 
That has a heart and Hfe in it be free; 
The beads are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can qu:ll the love of freedom in a hbrfe: 
He breaks ihe cord that held him at the rack^ 
And confcious of an unincumbcr'd back,, 
SnuflFs up the morning air, forgets the reitt> 
I.oofc fly his forelock and his ample mane; 
Rcfpiinrive to the diftaut neigh hch:ighs. 
Nor flops till overleaping a!I delays^ 
Hz finds the pailurc where his fellows graze. 

Caall thou, and honour'd with a Chriftian nafflC> 
Buy what is woman-bom, and feel no (hame? 
'IVadc in the blood of innocence, and plead 
l-,xptdicnce as a warrant for the deed? 
So may the woif, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the foreft and invade the fold ; 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide. 
Dagger in hand, fteals clofc to your bed-fidcj. 
Not be, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then giv'n its fweetncfs to the cane* 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on — in vain i 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfifl, 
ITjilcfs his right to rale it be difmifs'd ? 
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ipudent blafphemy I fo folly pleads, 
id avVicc being judge » with eafc fucceeds. 
But grant the plea^ and let it (land for juft,. 
lat man make manhisprey, becjufe he mujly * 
ill there is room for pity to abate, 
nd foothe the forrows of fo fad a (late. 
Briton knows, or if he knows it not, 
he Scripture plac'd within his reach, he cught^, 
liat fouls have no difcriminating hue, 
like important in their Maker's view ; 
'bt none arc free from blemifh fmce the fall,- 
^d love divine has paid one price for all* 
tc wrrtch that works and weeps without rclieP 
1^8 one that notices his filent grief, 
fe from whofc hands alone all power proceeds, 
anks. its abufc among the fouleft deeds, 
onfidcrs all injufticc with a frown^- 
ut marks- the man that treads his fellow down; 
cgone, the whip- and bell in that hard hand,, 
fc, hateful enfigns of ufurp*d command, 
^ Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
fcourgc. him, wearinefs his only blame. ■ 

-member, heav'n. has an avenging red; 
t> fmite. the poor is treafon againft God. 
Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd, 
hile life's fublimeft joys are overlook'd,. 

H5 Wc- 
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Wc waivJcr o'er a fun-burnt thirfty fcril^ 
MurmVinj and weary of our daily toiU 
Forget t* enjoy the palm-tree's oflPer'd (hade. 
Or tafte the fountain of the neighboring glade J 
Elfe who would lofe, that had the pow'r t' improvCi 
Th* occafion of tranfmutii^ fear to love I 
Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave. 
And he that fcorns it is himfclf a flave.*-* 
Inform his mind, one flafli of hcav'niy day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away 'r 
* Beauty for aflics' is a gift indeed. 
And flavcs,. by truth enlarg'd^i are doubly freed t • 
Thca would he fay, fubmiffive at thy feetj^ 
While gratitude and love hiadc fervice fwcet. 
My dear deliverer out of hopelefs night, 
Whofe bounty bought me but to give me lights 
I was a bondman on my native ptain^ 
Sin forg'd, and ignorance made faft the chain ;r 
Thy lips have flied inftruQion as the dew. 
Taught me what path to (han, and what putfufi^ 
Farewell my former joys L I figh no more 
For Africa's once lov'd, benighted Ihore ^ 
Serving a benefaSor I am free,. 
At my beft home if not exiled from. thee. 
. Some men make gain a fountain, whence proccecfr 
A ftream of lib'ral and heroic deeds f 

Tht 
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\e fwcll of pitj, not to be confine 
ithin the fcantj limits of the mind, 
fdains the bank, and throws the golden fands', 
rich depolit, on the bordVing lands : 
lefe have an 'ear for bis paternal call, 
ho makes fome rich for* the fupply of all, 
)d's gift with plc^afore in his praifc employ, 
id Thorntow- is familiar with the joy. 
Oh could I worihip anght beneath the (kics -• 
lat earth hath fecn or fancy can dcvife, . 
"tic aJtarr, facred liberty, fliould ftand, , 
ilt by "no ^nltrcenary vnlgar hand,' s 
ith fragrant turf and flow'rs as'wild and fair 
ever drefsM^^ 'bank or fccnted fummer air. 
ily as ever on the mountain's height, 
ic peep of morning Ihed a dawning light j 
ain> when^ 'evening in her fober vcft, < 
cw the grey curtain of the fading weft, 
f foul fliould yield three wiHitig thanks and praifc, 
' the chief bieffings. of my faireft days: . 
t'tbat were TacrHcge — ^praifc is not thine, 
t his who gave thee and prefcrves thee mine ; . 
e I would fay, and as I fpake, bid fly 
iJaptive bird into the bouridlefs fky, 
is triple realm adores thee — ^thou aft come ^ 
m Sparta hither, ^and art here at home. 5^ 
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Wc feci thy force ftill aSiTc, at this hour 

Enjoy immunity from pricftly powV, 

While, cpnfcicnce, happier than in ancient ye^tV 

Owns no fuperior but the God Ihe fears. 

Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 

Thy rights have fuflFcr'd, and our land> too long,. 

Teach mercy to tea thoufand hearts that fhare 

The fears and hopes, of a commercial care ;. 

Prifon^ expeft the wicked, and were built. 

T« bind the lawlefs and to puijijfli guilt. 

But (hipwrcck,. earthquake, battle,, fire and flood> 

Are mighty mifchjefs, not to be withflood,. 

And honpft merit (lands on flipp-ry ground, 

WhcpQ covert guile aad artifice abound : 

Let juft reflraini, for public peace defignM,^ 

Chain qp the wolves and. tigers of mankind,^ 

The foe of virtue has no claim to< tb.ee,^ 

But let infolvent innocence go frce^ 

Patron, of elfc the moft dcfpifcd of men,^ 
Accept the tribute of a ftranger's- pen ; 
Verfc, like the laurel, its immortal meed,. 
Should be the guerdon of a, noble deed; 
I may alarm thee, but I f(?ar the ftiarae 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 
I.muft inQur, forgetting Howard^ namc^ 

Bl( 
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Bled with all wealdi can give thce>. to rcfign 
Joys doubly fweet ta feelings quick as thiiie>. 
To quit the blifs the rural fcenes beftovr^ 
Tofeck^anobler amidil fcenes o£ woe^. 
To traverfe. feas, range leingdoms, and bring ko.iie>, 
l*^ot the proud monuments of Greece or Rome>. 
But knowledge fudi asonly dungeons teach^, 
^d only fympathy like thine could reach ;, 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public ftage, 
Wight fmooth her feathers and enjoy her cage,, 
^Pcakva diicine ambition, and a zeal> 
Hie boldefl patriot might be proud to feel. 
)h that tke voice, and clamor and debate,, 
hat pleads for peace 'till it difturbs the ftate,, 
'^cre hulh'd in. favour of thy gen'rous plea, 
'hegoor thy clients, and heavcnfs fmile thy. fee.. * 
Philofophy, that docs. not dream or ftray,. 
^alks arm in.arm with nature all his way,, 
ompaffcs earth, dives into it> afcends. 
Whatever ftcep enquiry recommends,, 
^es plan:tary wonders fmoothly roll: 
ound other fyftepis under her control,, 
irinks wifdom at the milky, ftrcam of light 
*hat cheers the filent journey of the night>, 
ltd brings at his return a bofom charged, 
?ith rich-inftruSion, 4nd a foul enlarged* 
,• The 
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THc trcafur'd fwccts of the capacious plan 

That hcav'n fprcads wide hcforc the view of man, 

All prompt his plca>'d pnrfnit, and to purfue 

Still prompt hm, with a plcafurc always new; 

He too has a conncfling powV, and draws 

Man to the centre of the common cauft. 

Aiding a dubious and deficient fight, . 

With a new medium and a purer light.\. 

All truth is precious, if not all divine, » 

And what dilates the powVs muft nteds refine.^ 

He reads the &ics, /and watching cvVy xrhangc^ 

Provides the facrlfiesan ampler range. 

And wins mankind, a^his attempt? prevail, 

A,prouder ftation on the general fcale. 

But reafon ftill, unlcffs divinely taught. 

Whatever (he learns, leatns nothing as (he ought ;:; 

The lamp of revelation only, (howsy 

What human wifdom cannot but oppofe. 

That man in nature's richeft' mantle clad, > 

And graced with all philofophy can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous within, , 

Is ftill the progeny and heir of "fin. . 

Thus taught, down falls the pliimage of ,hh prid^* 

He feels his need of an unerring guide. 

And knows that falling he (hall rife no more, , 

Unlcfs the pow'f that badc.him (land, xcflorc. 

Tint 
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This is indeed philofophy ; this kaowii^ 
Makes wifdom> worthy of the name, his own.| 
And without this, whatever he difcufs, 
Whether the fpacc between the ftars and u«^ 
W'hcther he mcafurcs earth, compute the fea, 
Weigh fun-beams, c^ve a fly, or fpit a flea^. 
The fofemn triAcr with his boafted ikiH 
Toils much,, and is a- f6}emn> trifler ftill ;. 
BHnd. was he borti,^ and his mifguided eyes* 
G^rown dim in- trifling ftudies, bGnd he dies. 
Sclf-knowledgc truly learn'd, «f <>ourfe implies- 
The rich pofleffioa- of a nobler prize, 
^or felf to- feK, and God to man rcvcal'd, 
(l^wo themes to nature's eye for ever fcai'd) 
A^re taught by rays that fly with equal pace, 
Erom the fame center of enlightening grace. 
Here (lay thy foot, how copious and how clear,. 
*Eh' overflowing, wcll^of. Charity fprings here! ' 
Hark 1 'tis the mufic of a thoufand rills. 
Some through tlic groves, fome down' the flopinjp 

hills,. 
Winding a fecret or an open courfe. 
And all fiapplied from an eternal fource. 
The tie» of nature do but feebly bind, 
A"nd commerce partially reclaims mankind 5, 
Philofophy, without his heav'nly guide, 
Jiay blow up fclf-coneeit and nourifli pride. 
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But while his province is the reasoning part, 

Has dill a veil of midnight on his heart; , 

*Tis truth divine, exhibited on earthy. 

Gives Charity her being and her birth. j 

Suppofe (when thought is warm and foncy flows^ 
What will not argument fometimes fuppofe ?}. 
An ifle pofTefs'd.by creatures of our kind^ 
Endu'd with reafon,. yet by nature blind. 
Let fuppofition lend her aid once more,. 
And land fome grave optician on the (hore,. 
He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 
Clofe to the part where vifion ought to be,. 
But finds that though his tubes affift the fight,. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light* 
He reads wife ledures, anddefcribes aloud 
A fenfc they know not, to the wondering crowdi, 
He talks of light and the prifmatic hues^, 
As men of depth iui erudition ufe. 
But all he gains for his harangue is— Well— - 
What monftrous lies fome travellers will tell. 

The foul whofe fight all-quick'ning grace renews^s 
Takes the refemblaace of the. good fhc views, . 
As diamonds ftript of their opaque difguife, , 
RcflcQs the noon-day glory of the Ikies. 
She fpeaks of him, her author, guardian, friend/ 
Whofe love knew no beginning,, knows no end. 

In 
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language warm as all that love infpiresi^ 
id in the glow of her intcnfe deiires, 
nts to 9>nimunicate her noble fires, 
e fees a world ftark blind to what employs 
-r eager thought, and feeds her floM^ing joys^ 
hough wifdom hail them, hcedlcfs of her cafl^ . 
ic8 to fave fome, and feels a pang for aUi 
^erfelf as weak as her fupport is ftrong^^ 
be feels that frailty (he denied fo long,. 
^nd from a knowledge of her own difeafe^ 
earns to compaffionate the fick (he fees. 
[ere fee, acquitted of all vain pretence, 
'he rcig^ of genuine Charity commence ; , ' 

hough fcorn repay her fympathetic tears» /» . 
le ftiil is kind, and ftill (he perfeveres; 
he truth (he loves, a (ightlefs world blafpheme^ 
"is childifh. dotage, a delirious dream> 
he danger' they difcern not, they deny, 
augh at their only remedy, and die: 
ut ftiil a foul thus toueh'd, can never ceafc,^ 
Whoever threatens war, to fpeak of peace; 
ure in her aim ^nd in her temper mild, 
[cr wifdom fccms the wcaknefs of a child; 
be makes cxcufcs where (he might condemn,, 
evilcd by thafe that h^te her, prays for them ; 

Sufpicioft 
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SafpIciQa lurks not in her ardefe breaBFj, 
The worft fuggefted^ (he believes the bcft ; 
Not foon provok'd, however (Lung and tcaz^^ 
And if perhaps made angry, foon appeas'd. 
She rather waves than will difpute her right,. 
And injar*d, makes fiorgivenefs her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apoiUie drew,. 
The brigt^ original was ont he knewr 
Heav n heiid his hand, the Jikenefs muft be true. 

Wh^n one that-faolds communion with the ftiei^. 
Has filTed his urn whepe^ thefc pure waters rife,- 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
*Tis ev'tt as if an ai^cl ihook his wings 5 
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide. 
That tells 11s whence his treaTures are fupf^iedl. 
Scrwhena (hip well freighted with the (lores: 
Th« fun matures on India's fpicy (bores. 
Has dropt her anchor and her canvas fuil'd. 
In fome fafc haven 6f our weftcrn world, 
*Twere vain enquiry to- what port (he went. 
The gale informs us, laden with the fcent; 

Some feek, when queafy Confciehce has it 
qualms. 
To Itill the painful malady with alms ; ■ 
But charity not feigned, intends alone 
Another's good — theirs centres in their own ; 

An 
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Ai^d too ihort-nv'd to reach the realms of peace^ 
Muft ccafc for ever whca the poor flull ceafe.^ 
Flavia, mofl teiider of her own good name^ 
la rather careleft of a fifter's fame^ 
Her fuperfluity the poor fupplies^ 
But if (he touch a chara3er^ it diea^ 
The feeding virtue weighed againft ^hc vice^ 
She deems ^11 fafe^ for ihe has paid the price i 
No charity but alms aught values fhcf 
Except in porcelain on her mantle-trce» 
How many deeds with which the world hds ningf 
From pride^ in league with ignorance, have fprung I 
But Gofi o'errules all human follies ftill. 
And bends the tough material to his wilL 
A conflagration or a wintry flood;, 
Has left fome hundreds without Iiome or foodV 
Extravagance and av'rice fhall fubfcribe. 
While fame and felf-complaccnce are the bribe* 
The brief proclaim'd, it vifits ev'ry pew. 
But firfl: the Squire's, a compliment but due: 
With flow deliberation he unties 
His glittering purfe, that envy of all eyes,. 
And while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalhXt 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm, 
'Till fnding what he might have found before^. 
A fraallcr piece ^midft. the precious (lore, . . 

Piiich'd 
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Pinched ctofe between his finger and his thumbi 
He half exhibits^ and then drops the fum ; 
Gold to be fure ! — ^throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good Squire gives never Icfs than gold. 
From motives fuch as his, though not the bc(l| 
Spring in due time fupply for the diftrcfs'd. 
Not lefs cflfeauaJ than what love bcftows. 
Except that ofBce clips it as it goes. . 

But left I fcem-tD fin againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend^ 
(Though vice derided with a juft deifign 
implies no trefpafs ajainft love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle> 
A teacher (hould be fparing of his fmiie. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the flame, 
Sat)ir i^ more than thofe he brands, t& blame p 
He hides behind a magifterial air 
His own offences, and ftrips others baref 
AfFe£ts indeed a moft humane concern. 
That men if gently tutor^ will not learn-. 
That mulifli folly not to be reclaimed 
By fofter methods, muft be made afham'd, 
Bui' (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fplcen. 
Moft fat'rifts are indeed a public fcourge,, 
Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier's purge,. 

Their 
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heir acrid temper turns, as foon as (tirr'd, 
ie miik of their good purpofe sdi to curd, 
icir zeal begotten, as their works rchcarfc, 

lean defpair upon an empty purfe ; 
te wild aflaffins fiart into the flrect, 
jparM to poignard wbomfoe*cr they meet ; 

flcill in fwordrmanfhip, however juft, 
1 be fecure againil a madman's thruft, 
I even virtue fo unfairly match *d, 
lough immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'd. 
Len fcandal has new minted an old lie, 
tax'd invention for a frefli fupply, 
i called a fatyr, and the worid appears 
h'ring around it with ereftcd ears ; 
houfand names are tofs'd into the crow'd, 
ic whifpcr'd foftly, and fome twang'd aloud, 
: as the fapience of an author's brain, 
gcfts it fafc or dang'rous to be plain. 
mge ! how the frequent intcrjcQed dafh, 
ickens a market and helps off the trafli, 
' important letters that include the reft, 
ic as a key to thofe that are fupprefs'd, 
ijeSure gripes the victims in his paw, 
: world is charm'd, and Scrib. efcapes the law- 
when the cold damp (hades of night prevail, 
)rra» mzy be caught by cither head or tail. 

Forcibly 
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Forcibly drawn from many a clofc rcccfs. 
They meet with little pity, no rcdrefs; 
Plung'd in the ftrcam they lodge upon the mud. 
Food for the Camifli'd rovers of the flood. . 

All zeal for a reform that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence: . 
A bold remark, but which if well applied. 
Would hymble many a tow'ring poet's pride t 
Perhaps, the man was in a iportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his wit; 
Perhaps, enchanted with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in his neighbour's fhame | " 
Perhaps-^whatcver end he might purfue. 
The fcaufe of virtue could not be his view. 
At ev*ry ftrake wit flaOies in our -eyes. 
The turns are quick, the polifli'd points furprifc, 
But Ihine^with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That while they pleafe poffefs us with alarms; 
So have I fcen, (and haftcn'd to the iSght 
On all the wings of holiday delight) 
Where fiaads that monument of ancient powV, 
Nam'd with emphatic dignity, the tow'r. 
Guns, halbertsi fw<M*ds dndpiftols, great and fmall^ 
In ftarry forms difpos'd upon the wall ; 
We wonder, as we gazing (land below, 
Thatbra& aad (lecl ihould m^ke to fine a (how; 

But 
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ut though we praifeth' cxaOt defigner's fkiil, 
:couiit them implements of mifchief ftilL 
No works Sttaii find acceptaisce in that day 
'ben all difguifes Ihall be rent away^ 
hat fquare not triily with the Scripture plan', 
or fpring^ from love to God, or love to man. 
i he ordains things fordid in their birth 
be rcfolv'd inte their parent' earth, 
td though ihe foul ihall Ccek fuperior orbi, 
^hatc*er this world .produces;, it abforbs ; 
> felf flarts nothing but what tends apace 
orac to the goal where it began the race^ 
jch as our motive is, our aim . mud be, 
this be fcryifc, that can ne'«r be free^ 
fclf employ ms^ whatfoe'er is wrought, 
h glorify that Mi, not him we ought : 
ich vii^tnes had need prove their own reward, 
he judge of ^11 men owes them no^ regard* 
rue Charity a ptant diviady nurs'd, 
•d by the love from which it rofc at firft, 
hrives againft hc^c and in the rudcft fcene, 
orms but enliven its unfading green ( 
tub'rant is the fhadow it fupplics, 
^ fruit on earth, its growth above the (kies. 

look at him wha form'd us and redeemed, 

1 glorious now, though once fo difefteeih'd. 

To 
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To fee a God ftrctch forth his human hand, ' 
T' uphold the boundlefs fccnes of his commandj 
To recoiled that in a form like oiirs. 
He bruis'd beneath his feet th' infernal powers, ^^ 
Captivity led captive, rofe to claim 
The wreath be won fo dearly, in our name ; 
That thron'd above all height, he condefcends 
To call the few that truft in him his friends; 
That in the heav'n of hcav'ns, that fpace he dccnw ^\ 
Too fcanty for th' exertion of his beams. 
And (hines as if impatient to beftow 
Life anjd a kingdom upon worms below; 
That fight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame ; 
Like him, 'the foul thus kindled from above. 
Spreads wide her arms of univcrfal love. 
And ftill enlarged as (he receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her clofe embrace. 
Behold a Chriftian— and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone infpires. 
Though all accompli&mcnt, all knowledge " 

meet. 
To make the ftiining prodigy compleat. 
Whoever boafts that name — ^behold a cheat 

Were love, in thefe the world's laft doting yearsi 
A» frequent as the want of it appears. 

The 
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'he churches warm'd* they would no longer hold 

ich frozen ' figures, ftiflF as they are cold ; 

Renting forms would lofe their pow'r or ceafc, 

nd ev'h the dipt and fprinklcd> live in jpeace; 

ich heart would quit its prifon in the breaft> 

ttd flow in free communion with the reft- 

he ftatefman, . (kill'd in projeSs dark and deep, 

[ight burn his ufelefs Machiavel, and fleep ; 

is budget often fill'd, yet always poor, 

[ight fwing at eafe behind his ftudy door, 

longer prey upon our annual rents, 

or fcare the nation with its big contents: 

rtftanded legions freely might depart, 

nd flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 

b learned difputants would take the field, 

arc not to conquer, and fure not to yield, 

oth fides deceiv'd, if rightly underftood, 

siting each other for the public good. 

id Charity prevail, the prefs would prove 

vehicle of virtue, truth and love, 
id I might fpare myfelf the pains to fhow 
'hat few can learn, and all fuppofc they know. 
Thus have I fought to grace a ferious lay 
'ith many a wild indeed, but flo:\'Vy fpray, 

hopes to gain what elfe I muft have loft, 
h' attention pleafure has fo much engrofsM. 
Vol. I. I But 
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But If unhappily deccivM I dream. 

And prove too weak for fo divine a theme. 

Let Charity forgive mc a miftafce 

Tiiat zeal, not vanity, has chanc'd to mskt. 

And. fparc the poet for his fubje£t fake. 
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m neqi me t ant urn venientis ftbilus aujirip 
fc percujfa juvant flu^u tarn litora, nee qu^ 
^xxifas inter deeurrunt flumina willes. 

ViRG. EcL. 5* 

HOUGH nature weigh our talents, and 

difpenfe 
;v'ry man his modicum of fcnfc, 
Converfation in its better part, 
be .cfteem'd a gift and not an art> 
much depends, as in the tiller's toil, 
culture, and the fowing of the foil. 
Is learned by rote, a parrot may rehearfc, 
:alking is not always to converfe, 
more diftincl from harmony divine, 
confiant creaking of a country (tgn. 

I 2 A» 
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As alphabets in ivory employ. 
Hour after hour, the yet uiilctterd boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 
Thofc feeds of fcicnce call'd his A B C ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult, 
Witnefs its infignificant refult. 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to fport with, and pafs time away. 
CoIIeS at evening what the day brought forthi 
Comprefs the fum inta its folid worth. 
And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 
The fcales arc felfe, or Algebra a He. 
Sacred interpreter of human thought. 
How few refped or ufe thee as they ought! ' 
But all fliall give account of every wrong, 
"Who dare difhonour or defile the tongue. 
Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice. 
Or fell their glory at a market-price. 
Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 
The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buffoon- 
There is a prurience in the fpeech of fomc, 
Wrath flays him, or elfc God would ftrikc thti 

dumb ; 
His wife forbearance has their end in view. 
They fill their mcafurc and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almod worthy of a Chriftian praife, 

Woul 
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Would drlrc them forth from tl-.e rcfort of mcn^ 
And fhut up every fatyr in his den. 
Oh come not ye, near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that cat 'into the bud of youth ! 
InfcQious as impure, yqur bfightin:^ pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promisM flowV, 
Its odour periih'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for It fmclls of you.. 
Not cv'n the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence or a ffrmer age. 
Affords a p!ea allowable or juft. 
For making fpecch the pamperer of luft ; 
But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
Tis nauftous as the vapor of a vault. 
So withered flumps difgracc the fy Ivan fccnc^' 
No bnger fruitful and no longer green, 
* The faplefs wood, diverted of the bark. 
Grows fungous and takes fire at ev'ry fpark. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, all ftrifc—- - 
Some men have furely then a peaceful life; 
Whatever fubjecl: occupy difcourfe. 
The feats of Veftris or the naval force, 
Aflcveration bluft'ring in your face, 
"fekes contradiSion fuch an hopelefs cafe ; 
In ev'ry talc they tell, or falfe or true, 
Well known, or fuch as no man ever knew, 

I 3 They 



i:4 CONVERSATION. 

They fix attention, hccdlefs of your pain, 
U ith oaths like rivctt forced into the brain; 
A id cv'n when fobcr truth prevails throughout. 
They fwcar it, 'till affirmance breeds a doubt. 
A Pcrfian, humble fervant cf the fun. 
Who tliough dcvo.;t yet bigotry had nonZf 
Hearing a lawyer, grave in his addrefs, 
With adjurations evVy word imprefs^ 
Suppofcd the man a bifliop, or at Icaft, 
God's name fo much upon his lips, a pricft;. 
IjOTcd at the clofe with all his graceful airs,, v 
And beg^M an int'reft in his frequent prayVi* 

Go quit the rank to which ye flood pccfcrr'J,. 
Henceforth alTociate in one common- herd f • 
Religion, virtue^ rcaibn, common fcnfe. 
Pronounce your human form a falfc pretcnccii 
A mere difguife in which a devil lurkss 
Who yet betrays his fecret by his works- 

^ Ye pow'rs who. rule the tongue, if fuch there ait, 
And make colloquial happinefs your care, 
Preferve me from the thing I dread and .hate* 
A duel in the form of a debate; 
The clafli of arguments and jar of words,. 
Worfc than the mortal brunt of rival fwords. 
Decide no queftion with their tedious length. 
For oppofirion gives opinicn ftrcngth, 

DJvc 
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vert the champions, prodigal of breath, 
kd put the peaceably -difpofed to death. 

I thwart me not. Sir Soph, at cvVy turn> 
>r carp at cvVy flaw you may difcern, 
lough fyllogifins liang not on my tongue, 
im not furcly always in the wcong ; 

is hard if all is f^Ife that I advance, 

fool mud now- and then be right, by chance^ 

3t that all freedom, of diflcnt 1 blame,- 

>-4here I- grant the privilege I claim. 

difputable point is no mait's ground, 

•vc where you^pleafc, Yls common all around^ 

fcourfc may Dwaatr ap* animated«»N«H- 

bru(h th& furface and to mak«< it flow i 
■ ftill remember, iF you mean to pteafe,. -'^ 

prefs your point with modefty and cafe. 
^ marK at' which my juflsr aim^ I take, 
^ontradiSion for its awn dear fake; 

your opinion at whatever pitch, 
ots and impediments make fomething hitch,, 
Dpt his own, 'tis equally in vain, 
ur thread of argument is fnapt again ; 
e wrangler, rather than accord with yo!3> 

II judge bimfelf deceived and prove it too. 
'cifcratcd logic kills mc quite, 

noify man is always in the right, 

I 4 I twirl 
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I twirl m}' thumbs, fall back into my chair> 
Fix on the wainfcct a difircfsful ftarc. 
And when I hope his blunders arc all out. 
Reply difcreetly — to be Aire — no doubt, 

Dusius is fuch a fcrupulous g.ood man- 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can. 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
Affcrt the nofe upon his face his own i 
With hefitaticn admirably flow. 
He humbly hopes, prefumcs it may be fo. 
His evidence^ if he were called by law, 
Xo fwear to fome enormity he faw. 
For want of prominence and juft relief. 
Would hang an honeft man, and favc a thief. 
Through conftant dread of giving truth oflScnce, 
He ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe j 
Knows what he knows as if he knew it not^ 
What he renacmbcrs, fcems to have forgot | 
His fole opinion, whatfoe'er befall, 
CentVirtg at laft in having none at all» 
Yet though he teaze and baulk your lift'ning ear> 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear ^ 
Howe'.er ingenious on his darling l4^me> 
A fceptic in philofophy may fecm. 
Reduced to pradice, his beloved rule. 
Would only prove him a confummatc fool ; 

Uf 



CONVERSATION. iTT 

in h!m alike both brain and fpccch> 

vitig pfacM all truth above his reach, 

ibiguities his total fum, 

htas well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 

re men of judgment creep and feel their way> 

fitivc pronounce without difmay, 

.'ant of light and intellcfl fupplicd, 

ks abfurdity ftrikes out of pride : 

t the means of knowing right from wrong,. 

[ways are deciCve, clear and ilrong ; 

others toil with philofophic force, 

imbic nonfenfe takes a Ihortcr courfc, 

it your head conviSion in the lump, 

ns remote ccncfufions at a jump ::^ 

iwn dcfeS invifible to them, 

another they at once condemn,. 

)ugh fclf-iddized in ev'ry cafe, 

eir own likencfs in a brother's face. 

ife is plain and not to be denied, 

)ud are always mod provoked by pride,. 

upetitions but engender fpite, 

>fe the moft, where neither has a right. 

point of honour has been deemM of iifc; 

:h good manners and to curb abufe ; 

t true, the confequence is clear, 

lifli'd manners areamaftwe wear> 

I 5 Air 
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And zt the botto.Ti, barb'roii- itIH and rnic, ' * 

Wc ZTC rcftraincd indeed, bet aat fcbdnal; 

TTic vcrv rcmcdr, howcrcr liirc. 

Springs from the miichicf it intends to care. 

And favagc in its principle appears. 

Tried, as it ftiould be, by the fruit it bears. 

^Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend 

Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end. 

That now and then an hero mud deceafe. 

That the famving world may live in peace. 

Perhaps at laft, clofe fcrutiny may (how 

The pra£iice dafiardly and mean and low. 

That men engage in it, compeli'd by force. 

And fear, not courage, is its proper fource. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

I^ed fops fnould cenfure us, and fools (houUfnccr; 

At lead to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life, for any or no caufe. 

To rufli into a fixt eternal ftatc. 

Out of the vtry flames of rage and hate. 

Or fend another ftiivVing to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnatVal war. 

Whatever ufc may urge or honor plead. 

On rcafon's vcrdiS is a madman's deed. 

Am I to fct my life upon a throw 

Bccaufc a bear is rude and furly ? No — 

Amoral^ 
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I, fenfiblc and well-bred loaxi, 
)t .affront hkj wd no other can. 

empowcr'd to regulate the lifts, 
lOttld encounter.wirh wcll-k>adcd fifts- 
n conAat would t>e fomething new, 
&£$ beat Entsllus black and blue ; 
ich might fiiow, to his admiring fxiends, 
urable humps his rich amends, 
T.y in contufions of his fcull, 
aSory receipt in full. 
■y in which native humour reigns ^ 
ufeful, always entertains, 
r (adl cnllftcd on your fide, 
nifli illuftration, well applied j . 
mtary weavers of long tales, 
; the fidgets and my patience fails. 

moft afinin^ employ on earth, ^ ' 

them tell of parentage a,nd birth, r 
iQ converfations, dull and dry, 
led with, be /aid, ^nd Jq Jaid /. . 

interview their route the fame, , 
stition makes attention lame, 
le Aip with unfuccefsfui fpeed, 
the faddeft p^t cry — droH indeed I 
1 of narrative with care purfue^. 
ang probabiiity your cluc,^. 

On 
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On all the veftigcs of truth attend. 
And let tkem guide you to a decent cndf 
Of all ambiilons man rcay entertain. 
The worft that can invade a Cckly brain^ 
Is that which angles hourly for furprize,. 
And baits its hook with proctigics and lie$« 
Credulous infancy, or age ^s wrak. 
Arc fitted auditors for fuch to feek. 
Who to pleafe others will thcmfelves difgrace> 
Yet pleafc not, but aflFront you to your face* 
A great retailer of this curious ware. 
Having unloaded and made many ftarc. 
Can this be t^u^^ an arch obferver cries — 
Yes, rather mov'd, I faw it with thefe eyes.. 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone, 
I could not^ had I feen it wkh my ov/n.. 
A tale fliould be judicious, clear, fuccin^. 
The language phin, and incidents well-link'd. 
Tell not as new, what ev'ry body knows. 
And new or' old, ftill haftcn to a clofe. 
There cent'ring in a focus, round and neat,. 
Let all your rays of information meet: 
What neither yields us profit or delight. 
Is like a mirfe^s lullaby at night, 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanorc, 
Or gianX-killin^ Jack would picafe me more. 

Tb 
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The pipe with fofcmn intcrpofing pufF, 

kes half a fentencc at a time enough; 

e dozing fagcs drop the drowfy ftrain, 

en paufe, and pufF — and fpeak, and paufc agaim 

:h often like the tube they fo admire, 

portant trifles ^ have more fmokc than fire. 

nicious weed! whofe fccnt the fair annoys,^ 

ifricndly' to fociety's chief joys,. 

ly word efFcft is banilhing for hours 

le fex whofe prcfcncc civilizes ours: 

lou art indeed the drug a gardener wants, 

> poifon vermin that infcfl: his plants : 

it are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 

to defpife the glory of our kindj 
id fhew the fofteft minds and faireft forms 

little mercy, as he, grubs and worms f 
icy dare not wait the riotous abufe,. 
ly thirft-creating fleams at length producer- 
hen wine has giv-n indecent language birtfe, 
id forced the flood-gates of Kcentidus mirth;- 
r fea-bom Venus her attachment fliows, 
11 to that clement from which fhe rofe, 
id with a quiet which no fumes difturb,. 
>s meek infufions of a milder herb. 
Th' emphatic fpeaker dearly loves t' oppofe>, 

contaft inconvenient, nofe tonofe>. 

As 
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As if the gnonaon oa bis neighboin^s ptuz> 
Touched with a oaagnet had at(raded his. 
His whifperM theme,, dilated and at large^ 
Proves after alt a wind-gun's airy charge^. 
An extraQ of his diar}-— -no more> 
A taftckft journal of the day before. 
He walked abroad, o'ertakcn in the raia 
Called on a friendj, drank tea, ftept home agaihn, 
Refum'd his pqrpofe, had a world of tefk 
With on: hf ftumblsd on, and loft his wall^ 
I interrupt, him with a fudden bow. 
Adieu, dear Sir ! left you ihouid lofc it now- 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine pufs-gentlcoian thal^sall perfume ; 
The fight's enough — ^no need to fmell a bcau**-^ 
Who thrufts his nofc into a rarec-fliow ^ 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafe. 
Perhaps mjght profpcr with a fwarm of bees,. 
But we that make no honey, though we fting^, 
Poets^, are fometimes apt to maul the thing. 
'Tis wrong to bVing into a mixt refort. 
What makes fome fick, and others a-Ia^morfi . 
An argument of cogence, we may fay. 
Why fuch an one ihould keep bimfe^ away. 

A graver coxcomb we may fometimes fee, , 
Qiiite as abfurd^* ough not fo lightas he : 
c \ A italte^ 
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(faalbw brain behind a ferious maftj, 
I oracle within an empty caik j 
le fole(ini fop ; fignifkant and bodge f 
Fool with judges J amongft fooh a judge. 
: fays byt iittlcn and that little faid^ 
ves all its weight J like loaded dice, to lead. 
s wit invites you by his looks to €ome» 
It \yhen }^u ktiCK:k it never is at home : 
is like a parcel lent you by the flage, 
mc batidlbme prefentj as your hopes prefage^ 
is hc^vy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
I abfcnt. friend's fidelity and love, 
t when u^ipack'd your difappointment groans^ 
> find it fioff'd with brickbats, earth and ftones. 
Some men employ their healthy an ugly trick, 
making known how oft they have been fick, 
d giyc us in recitals of difeafej 
loftor's trouble, but without the fees t 
late how many weeks they kept their bed^ 
w an emetic or cathartic fpcd, 
thing is flighly touch'd, much lefs forgot, 
fc, ears, ^nd eyes fccm prefcnt on the fpot. 
w the diftemper, fpite of draugk or pill, 
Sorious fccm'd, and now the doQor's ikill ; 
id now—- alas for unforefeen miftiaps f. 
icy put on a d^unp niglit-gap and relapfe ; . J 

They 
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They thought bhcy muft have died they were foba«f> 
Their peevilh hearers almoft wHh they had". 

Some fretful tempers wince at cvVy touchy 
You always do too little or too much : 
You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
You fall at once into a lower key. 
That's worfc — the drone-pipe of an humble bce^ 
The fouthern fafli admits too ftrong a light. 
You rife and drop the curtain— now it's nighf. 
He fhakes with cold — you ftir the fire and ftrivc 
To make a blaze — that's roafting him alive- 
Serve him with verffon and he chufes BQi, 
With foa! — that's juft the fort he would not wiffii. 
He takes what he at firft profefs'd to loath,. 
And in due time fcedis heartily on both ;. 
Yet ftill, o'ercloudod with a conftant frown^ 
He docs not fwallow, but he gulps it down; 
Your hope to pleafe him, vain on ev'ry plan>. 
Himfelf fhould work that wonder if he can— - 
Alas 1 his efforts double his diftrefs. 
He likes yours little and his own ftill lefs* 
Thus always teazing others, always teazM;, 
His only pleafure is— <o be difpleab'd. 

I pity bafhful men, who feel the pain 
Qf fancied fcorn and undeferv'd difdain^ 
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tad bear the xmvks, upon a bludiing face, 
)f necdlcfs (hame and fcIf-impos*d difgraec* 
^ur fcnfib'Iitics are fo acute, 
he fear of being filent makes us mute. 
^e fometimes think we could a fpcech produce, 
tuch to the purpofe, if our tongues were loofc, 
^f being tied, it dies upon the lip, 
lint as a chicken's note that has the pip ; 
ur waded oit unprofitably burns, 
kc hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns. 
•"w Frenchmen of this evil have complained, 
fccms as if we Britons were ordain'd, 
r way of wholcfome curb upon our pride, 
5 fear each other, fearing none befide.. 
be caufe perhaps enquiry may dcfcry^ 
If-fearching with an introverted eye, 
)ttcealed within an unfulpcScd part, 
10 vainefl comer of our own vain heart t 
•r ever aiming at the world's efteem, 
jf felf-impprtance ruins ifs own fcheme;: 
other eyes our talents rarely (hown, 
come at length fo fplcndid in our own, 
c dare not rifquc them into public view, 
ft they mifcarry of what fcems their due. 
ue modefty is a difccrnins grace, 
id only bluihcs in the proper pL-ce, 



But 
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But counterfeit is blindj and (kirifes through fcdT^ 

Where, 'tis a Ihanic to be afhapa'd t' appear; 

Humility the parent of the firft. 

The laft.by vanity produced and nurft. 

The circle formed we fit in filcnt ftate> 

Like figures drawn, upon a diaUplate; 

Yes ma'am, and no ma'am, utter'd fofdy>» fliow- 

Ev'ry five minutes^ Iww the minute gp|. 

Each individual fuflbri-ng^ a Qon&f^rit- 

Poetry mayji. but colours canaot; pai^t j-. 

As if in- clefe qomnaittee oa the- {ky,% 

Reports it hot- or cQld> or wet' or- dry-; 

And fifids a changing: oiim^„ a». hapf^ fpurctr 

Of wife rcfleQion- and weU^^tim'dt difco*iri5r. 

We next ex^quire^j^ but fof^jy and by flfcalA^ 

Like confcrv^ofs of the public health,. 

Of epidemic throaits, if fuclv thjere arc^ 

And coughs and rhcusijas. and. plithific a»d: catafpfiv 

That theme exhaufted', a wid^ qhaftrt enfucH- 

Eill'd ug at laft with interefting npW5, 

Who danc'd with whom, and who arc like to wcd>' 

And who is hang'd, and who is brought! to. bed. 

But fear to call a mor* important caufc. 

As if 'twere treafon again Englifti laws. 

The vifit paid, with cxtafy we come,. 

As from a feyen years tr^nfportation, home* 

- : And 
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And there refurac anun^mbarrafsM brow, 
Recovering* wiut wc loft we know not how. 
The faculties that feem'd reduc'd to nought, 
Exprcflion and the privilege of thought. 

The Tcsking, roaring hero of the chacr,. 
I give him over as a defperate cafe. 
Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honefl ones, when death is fure t 
And though the fox he follows may be tamy, 
A mere fox-follower never isreclaim*d. 
Some farrier ilhould prefcribc hie proper courfe,. 
Whofc only fit companion is hia horfe^ 
Or if, defervin^ of a better doom. 
The nibble heafk judge otherwife,. hi a groom^ 
Ytt cv'n th« rogue Ihat fcrves him-,, though he ftand 
To take, his honour's orders., cap in hand. 
Prefers his. fellow-grooms, with much good fenfeji. 
Their ftill a truth, his mafter's a pretence* 
If neither ho rfe nor- groom afFeS the fquirc,. 
Where can at laA his jockey (hip retire ? 
Oh to the club, the fcenc of favage joys. 
The fchool of coarfe good fcllowftiip and noifcj 
There in the fweet fociety of thofe, 
Whofe friendfliip from his boyilh years he chofc. 
Let him improve his talent if he can. 
Till none but beafls acknowledge iiim a x^taiu 
^ • • ' Man's 
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Man's heart had been impenetrably fe-aled. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field. 
Had not his Maker^s all-beftowing hand 
Giv'n him. a foul, and bade him underftand. 
The reas'mngpowVvouchfaPd, of courfe|infcrr'd. 
The pow'r to c'oath that reafon with his word. 
For all is perfect that God works on earth. 
And he that gives conception, aids the birth* 
If this be plain, 'tis plainly undcrflood. 
What ufes of his boon the Giver would. 
The niind, difpatch'd upon her bufy toil. 
Should range where Providence has blcft the foit 
Vifiting ev'ry flow'r with labour meet. 
And gathering alf her treafures fweet by fweet. 
She fliould imbue the tongue with what flic fips^ 
And (hed the bafmy bteflitig on the Kps, 
That good difFus'd may more abundant grow. 
And fpeech may praife the power that bids it flo^- 
Will the fweet warbler of the live-long lilght. 
That fills the lift'ning lover with delight. 
Forget his harmony, .with rapture heard. 
To learn the twittVing of a meaner bird. 
Or make the parrot's mimickry his choice. 
That odious libel on an human voice ? 
No— nature unfophiflicatc by man. 
Starts not afide from her Creator's plan,. 

Th 
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he melody that was at firft dcfign'd 
3 cheartJic rude forefathers of mankind, 
note for note dcliver'd in our cars, 
the laft fccnc of her fix thoufand years : 
:t fafhion, leader of a chattering train, 
horn man for his own hurt permits to reigh, 
ho (hifts and changes all things but his ihapc, 
id would degrade her vot'ry to an ape, 
le fruitful parent of abufe and wrong, 
ids an ufurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 
ere fits and prompts him with his own difgracc, 
'fcribes the theme, the tone and the grimace, 
i when accompllfli'd in her wayward fchool, 
lis gentleman, whom (he has made a fool, 
s an unalterable fix'd decree 
at none could frame or ratify but flie, 
at hcav'n and hell, and righteoufnefs and fin, 
ires in his path and fo:s that lurk within, 
d and his attributes (a field of day 
icre 'tis an angel's happinefs to ftray) 
'its of his love and wonders of his might, 
never nam'd in cars efteem'd polite. 
It he who dares, when flie forbids, be jgravc, 
U ftand profcrib'd, a madman or a knave, 
lofe defigner not to be belie v'd, 
if cxcus'd that charge, at lead deceiv'd. , 

Oh 
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Oh folly worthy of the nurfc's lap. 
Give it the brcaft or ftop its mouth with pap I 
Is it incredible or-can it fccm 
A dream to any except thofe that dream. 
That man Ihould love his Maker, and ibaf fire 
Warming his heart ihould at his lips tranfptre i 
Know then, and modcftly let fell your eyes. 
And veil your daring creft that brarcs the flcies^ 
That air of infolence afironts your Godj 
You need his pardon, and provoke his rod; 
Nbw, In a pofture that becomes you more 
Than that heroic ftrut affumM befcre. 
Know, your arrears with cv*ry hour accrue. 
For mercy fliown while -wrath is juftly due. 
The time is (hort, and there arc fouls on earth'. 
Though future pain may ferve for prefcnt mirth. 
Acquainted withthe woes that fear or Ihame, 
By fafliion taught, forbade them once to naihe. 
And "having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be erprcfs'd: 
Go feck on revelation's hrallow'd ground. 
Sure to fuccced, the remedy they found ; 
Touch'd by that powV that you have dar'd to mock, 
That makes feas (table and diflTolves the rock. 
Your heart (hall yield a life-renewing ftreami 
That fools, as you have done> (hall call a dream. 

It happened on a folemn even -tide, 
SoM after He that was our fuiet^ d\td. 
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Two bofom-fricnds, each pcnfiveljr incllh'd. 
The fccnc of all thefc forrows left behind, 
.Sought their ovm village, bufied as they w,eilt. 
In mufings wofthy of the great event : 
'T^hey fpteike of hirti they lov'd, of him whofc life. 
Though Mamckfs, had incurr'd perpetual ftrifc, 
Whofe deeds had left, in fpitc of hoftilc arts, 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts ; 
The recolledion, like a vein of ore. 
The farther traced enrichM them ftfll the more, 
They thought him, and they juftly thought him o»e> 
Sent to do more than he appeared V have donei 
T* exah a people^ ^nd to placethcm high 
Above all elfe, and vrondcr*d he Ihoulddic. 
Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 
A ftrangcr joined them, courteous as a friend. 
And a(ked them with a kind cligaging air, 
What their affliftion was, and bcgg'd a (hare. 
Jnform'd, he gathered up the broken thread. 
And truth and wifdom gracing all he faid. 
Explain d, illuftratcd, and fearchM fo well. 
The tender theme on which they chofe to dwell. 
That reaching thome, the night, they faid> is near. 
We muft not now be parted, fojourn here— 
The new acquaintance foon became a gtteft. 
And made fo welcome at their fknple feaft. 

He 
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He blefsM the brcad> but vansfli'd at the wordi 
And left them both exclaiming^ 'twas the Lord! 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to faj* 
Did they not burn within us by the way ? 

Now theirs was converfe fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain^ and fuch as God approves; 
Their views indeed were indiftind and dtm^ 
But yet fuccefsful^ being aimed at him. 
Chrift and his charader their only fcopc. 
Their objeft and their fubjed and their hope^ 
They felt what it became them much to feel. 
And wanting him to Icofe the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt as their dcfire was true. 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view. 
Weil — what are ages and tlie lapfc of time, 
Match'd againft truths as lading as fublime ? • 
Can Iengtl\of years on God himfcli' exa^. 
Or make that fi<5lion which was once a hSt ? 
No— marble and recording brafs decay. 
And like the graver's mem'ry pafs away : 

war*' 

The works p^ inherit, as is juft. 
Their authors frailty andjeturn to duft; 
But truth divine for ever ftands fecure. 
Its head as guarded as its bafe is fure, 
Fix'd in the rolling flood of endleCs years. 
The pillar of th' eternal plan appears. 

The 
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he raving ftorm and dafliing wave defies, 
aih by that architcft who built the fltics. 
e^rts may be found that harbour at this hour, 
hat love of Chrift in all its quick'ning powV, 
id lips unftain'd by folly or by ftrife, 
'hofe wifdom drawn from the deep well of life, 
aftes of its healthful origin, and flows 
Jordan for th* ablution of our woes, 
h days of heav'n and nights of equal praife, 
:rcnc and peaceful as thofc heav'niy days, 
^hen fouls drawn upward in communion fweet^ 
njoy the ftillnefs of fome clofc retreat, 
^ifcourfc as if released and fafc at home, 
f dangers paft and wonders yet to come, 
nd fpread the facred treafures of the breaft 
pon the lap of covenanted reft. 
What, always ^dreaming over heav'niy thing*, 
ike angel -heads in ftonc with pigeon-wings ? 
anting and whining out all day the word, 
nd half the night'? fanatic and afafurd ! 
[in? be the friend Icfs frequent in his f)ray -rs, 
^ho makes no buffle with his foul's affairs, 
'"hofe wit can brighten up a wintry day, 
ad chafe the fplenfctic dull hOors away, 
intent on earfh in earthly things to Ihine, 
^bo waits for hcav'n ere he becomes divine. 
Vox. -I. 'K t'Cavcs 
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Lcavcs'faints t' enjoy thofe altitudes they tedch^ 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 

^Well fpoken. Advocate of fin and (hamc, 
Kiiown by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name. 
In fparkling wit the world's exclufivc right* 
The fixt fee-fimple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of heav'n, -bright profpeSs of an hojtf 
That comes to waft us out of forrow^s pow'r^ 
Obfcure or quench a faculty that finds I 

Its happieft foil in the fereneft minds ? 
R^igion curbs indeed its wanton play. 
And brings the triflcr under rigVous fway. 
But give^ it ufefulnefs unknown before. 
And, purifying, makes it (bine the more. 
A Chnftian's wit is inofFenfive light, 
A beam that aids but never grieves the fight ^ 
VigVous In age as in the flufli of youth, 
'Tis always adive on the fide of truth ; 
Temp'rancc and peace infure its healthful ftatc, = 
And make it brighteft at its lateft date. 
Oh I have feen (nor hope perhaps in vain. 
Ere life go down to fee fuch fights again) 
A veteran warrior in the Cbriftian field. 
Who never faw the fword he could not wield ; 
Grave without dulnefs, learned without pride, 
£xaS yet not precife, though meek, keen-cy'd; 

Amai 
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^ man that would have foiled at their own play, 

^ dozen would-be's of the modern day : 

^ho when occafion juftiiied its ufc, 

^ad wit as bright as ready, to produce, 

>^ould fetch from records of an earlier age, 

«^r from phjlofophy'-s enlightened page, 

lis rich materials, and regale your ear 

A^ith ftrains it waft a privilege to hear; 

if et above ail, his luxury fuprcme, i 

Vnd his chipf glory, was the gofpel theme; 

rkere he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 

lis happy eloquence feem'd there at home, 

Lmbitious, not to (hine or to excel, 

bt to treat juftly what he lov'd fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought, 
Vhen fome green heads, as void of wit as thought;^ 
luppofe /Aif/w/f/x;^/ monopolifts of fenfe, 
Ind wifer men's ability, pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we muft grow old, 
luch men are not forgot as foon as cold, ? - 

Their fragrant memory will out-laft their tomb, . 
imbalm'd for ever in its own peifume : 
Indto.fay truth, though in its early prime, 
bid when unftain'd with any groffcr crime,, 
ifouth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boaft,. .^ . ,. , 
rbat.in the valley of decline are Joft, 

Ji2 And 
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.And virtue with peculiar charms appears, 
Crown'd with the garland of lifc*s blooming years; 
Yet age by long experience well informed. 
Well read, well tempcr'd, with religion warm'Si 
That fire abated which impels ralh youth. 
Proud of his fpeedto overihoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape^s authentic juice^ 
Mellows and makes-the fpeech more fit for ufe^ 
And claims a revVence in its fliort'ning day. 
That *tii an honour and a joy to pay. 
The fruits of age, left fair, are yet more founds 
Than thofc a brighter feafon pours around, 
^nd like the (lores autumnal funs mature^ 
Through wintry rigours unimpair'd endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorn'd fo much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch i 
I grant it danj'rous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw. too near^ 
But fagc obfcrvcrs oft miftake the flame^ 
And give true piety -that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almighty powV) 
Before his prefcncc, at whofe awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own. 
To fupplicate his mercy, love his ways, 
Aad prize them above pleafure, wealth or praife. 
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ougli common fcnfe allow'd a cafting voice, 
i free from bias, muft approve the chplce, 
ivids a man fanatic in th* extreme, 
i wild as madnefs in the world's eftcem»- 

that difcafe, when foberly dcfin'd, 
he falfe fire of aa o'erheated mind, • 
iews the troth with a diftortcd eye,. 
I either warps or lays it ufelcfs by;*- 

narrow, felGfli, arrogant, and draws 
fordid nt>urilhnient from man's applaufc;^ 
I while at' heart iin unrelinquifh'd lies, > 
Tumes jtfelf chief fav'rite of the fkies* 
> fach a light an putrcfa^on brccd^^ 
ly-blown »flc(h< whereon the maggot fecd5># 
les in the d^k, >but ulher'd into day, . 
: ftench ^ remains, , the lufti^e dies away, 
'ri^ blifej'if man-may reach it, iscompo/d- 
hearts in union mutually difclos'd: 
, farewell elfe all hope of pur< delight, 
►fe hearts (hould be rcclaim'd, ren^w^d, X^t^^th 

men,, profaning friendfhip's hallowM name,, 
n, in its (lead, 9, covenant of (hame, 
ark confed'racy againft the laws 
virtue, and religion's glorious caufe : 
y build each other up with dreadful fkill, 
baftions fct point-blank againft God's willj 

Kj Enlarge 



i9« CONVERSATION. 



I 



Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply rcfolv'd to (hut a Saviour oat f 
Call legions up from hell to back the deed. 
And curft with conqueft, finally fucceed : 
But fouls that carry on a bled exchange. 
Of joys they meet with in their hcav'niy rangc^ 
And with a fearlefs confidence make unknown^ 
The forroWs fympathy eileems its own^ 
Daily derive encreafing light and force. 
From fuch communion in their pleafant courfe f 
Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its lengthy. 
Meet their oppofers with united ftrength. 
And one in- hcart> in intVeft and defign, 
-Gird up each other to the race divine^ 

But Converfa«ion> chufe what theme we majr 
And chi^6y wlien religion leads the way. 
Should flow, like waters after fummer fliowVi, 
Not as if rais^^d by mere mechanic powr's. 
The Chriftian in whofe foul, though now diftre&'d. 
Lives the dear thought of joys he once poffefs'd. 
When all his glowing language iffued forth 
With God's deep (lamp upon its current worthy 
Will fpeak without difguife, and mud impart,. 
Sad as it is, his undiffcmbling heart; 
Abhors conflraint, and dares not feign a zeaf. 
Or feem to boaft a fire he docs not fccL 
■ • : The 
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Re fong of Sion is a taftclcfs tiling,- 
ilefs, when rifing on a joyful wing-, 
^t foul can- mix with the ccleflial band's, 
id give the ftrain the compafs it demands. 
Stransre fiidin«:s thefc td tell a world who treat,^ 
I but their own experience as deceit I 
in they believe, though credulous enough 
> fwallow much upon much weaker proof, 
2Ht there are bleft inhabitants of carth,- 
rtakcr« of a new sBthercal birth,^ 
eir hopes, dcfircs and puppofcs cftrang^d 
>m things terrcftrial, and divinely changed, 
cir very language of a kind that fpcaks 
: foul's furc int'reft in the good fhc fecks* 
lO deal with fcripturc, its importance- felt, 
Tully with philofophy orice dealt, - 
I in the filent watches of the night, 
I through the fcenes of toil -renewing light,'- 
; fooial walk, or folitary ride,, 
p ftill- the dear companion at their fide ? 
—fliame upon a felf-digraciiig age, 
I's w6rk may ferve an ape upon a ftage,- 
h fuch a jeft as fiil'd with hellifh glee 
:ain invifibles as fhrcwd as he, 
veneration' or rcfpeS finds none, 
: from the fubjeds of that work alone. 

K 4 The 
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The world grown old, her deep difcemmcnt fiowsi, 
Claps fpcQaclcs oa her fagacious nofe, 
Perufes clofcly the true Chriftian's face,. 
And finds it a mere malk of fly grimace,. 
Ufurps God's cfficc, lays his bofom bare,. 
And finds hypocrify clofe-lurking there,. 
And ferving Godhcrfelf, through mere Gonftraint*. 
Concludes his unfeign'd love of him, a feint; 
And yet God kxu>ws> look human n^ure throi^h^ 
(And in due time the world (hall know it too); 
That fincc the SowVsof Eden felt the blaft,. 
That after man's defedie^t laid al| wa{le,» 
Sincerity towards th* hcart-fearching God,. 
Has made the new-born creattjrei her abode^. 
Nor (hall be found in unrcgen'rate foula. 
Till the lad fire burn ali between thepo(etu 
Sincerity ! Why 'tis his. only pridfc,. 
Weak and imperfeQ in all grace bcfide. 
He knows that God demands his heart entire^ 
And gives him all his jyft demands require* 
Without it, his prctcofions were as vain. 
As having it> he deems the world's difdain}: 
That great dickSt would coft him no^ alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own. 
His birthright {haken and no longer clear. 
Than while his conduQ proves his heart (mcere i 

Rcto 



C ON V FR S AT ION, ••!: 

the charge, and let the world be told 

alls a confidence (he does not hold, 

onfcious of her crimes, (he feels inlead# 

I mifgiving, and a killing dread, 

vhilc in Jiealth, thq ground of her fupf orC 

lly to forget that life is (hort ; 

ck, (he trembles, knowing (he muft die, 

»pe prefumption, and her (alth a lie. 

hile (he doats and dreams that (he heliev^ij^ ., 

cks her Maker, and herfelf deceives, 

moft reach, hiftorical aSknt^ 

brines warpt to v/hat they never meant; 

uth itfclf is in her head as dull, 

elefs, as a candle in a fcull, . 

I her love of God a groundlefs claims -. 

upon the canvafs, paiiited flame. 
;r again, the fncer upon her face, 
Iier cenfurcs of the work of grace, . 
ncere, .meant onlj to conceal 
i (he would noti yet is forc'd to feel, 
I :her heart the Chriftian (he reveres, 
\\h (he fcems to fcorn him, only fears, 
ct docs not work by fquare or line, 
hs and joiners perfeft a dcfign, . 
wc moderns, our attention Icfs, 
th' example of our fires, digrcfs, , 

K5: And 
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And claim a. right to fcampcr and run widcV 

Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide.. 

The world and I fortuitoufly met, 

I ow'd a trifle and have paid the debt. 

She did me wrong, I recompense the dtcd. 

And having ftruck the balance, now proceed". 

Perhaps, however, as fomc years have pafs'd,. 

Since (he and I conversed together laft. 

And I have liv'd reclufe in rural (hades. 

Which feldom a diftinS report pervades. 

Great changes and new manners have occurr'dV 

And bltfl reforms that I have never heard. 

And flie may now be as difcrcet and wifc^ 

As ones abfurd in all difceming eyes. 

Sobriety, perhaps may now be found, ^\"^j 

Where once intoxication prefs'd the ground; 

The fubtit and injurious may be juft. 

And he grown cliafte that was the flavc of luft> 

Arts once efteem'd may be with fliame difmirs*d"> 

Charity may relax the mifer's fift. 

The gamefter may have caft his cards away,. 

Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told me (with what weighty 

How credibly, *tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old that feem'd for ever mute,. 

Revived, arc haft*ning into frelh repute, 

Ani 




CONVERSATION; $9}f 

And gods and goddcflcs difcafdcd long. 

Like ufelcfs lumber or a ftroller's fong. 

Are bringing into vogue their heathen traini - 

And Jupiter bids fair tt> rule again* 

That certain feafts are inftituted now. 

Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow. 

That all Olympus through the country roves. 

To ctmfecrat^ our few remaining groves. 

And echo learns politely to repeat. 

The praife of names for ages obfolete. 

That having prov'd the wcaknefs, it (hould feemi • 

Of revelation's ineffedual beam> 

To bring the pafEons under fober.fway. 

And give the moral fprings their proper play, - > 

They mean to try what may at laft be done. 

By ftout fubftantial goda of wood and ftone. 

And whether Roman rites may not produce 

The virtues pf old Rome for Englifh ufe. 

May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan, - 

May Mercury once more embellifli man, 

Grace him agaiin with long forgotten art?. 

Reclaim his tade and brighten up his parts. 

Make him athletic as in days of old, 

LearnM at the bar, in the palaeftra bold, 

Diveft the rougher fex of female airs. 

And teach the^fofter not tp copy theirs ^. 

The 
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The change {hall pleafej nor (halt it matiter aught 

Who works the wonder if it be bu.t wrought. 

'Tis timej howeverj if the cafe (land thus^ 

For us plain folks> and all wha fide with usj. 

To build our altar, confident and boldji. 

And fay as flern Elijah faid.of oldj 

The {li:ife now ftands upon a £%ir award. 

If Ifc'raePs Lord be God>- thea fervc; the Lord— 

If he be filcnt,. faith isalj a. whi^. 

Then Baal is the God, and worfliip. him». 

Digrefllon: is fo mudi io modem ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and fancy foprofufc,.. 
Some never fcem fo wide of their intent, 
^s when-returning to the theoxe they meant ;: 
As mendicants, whofe. bufinefs is to roam. 
Make evVy parifli but their ©wuj their home ^ 
Though fuch conUixual: zig-zags ia a book. 
Such drunkeA feelings have an aukward look. 
And I had rather creep, to what is true. 
Than rove and ftaggcr with no mark in viewi; 
Yet to confult a little, feem'd no crime. 
The freakilh humour of the prcfcnt time. 
But now, to gather up? what feems difpcrs'd>. 
And touch the fubjeai defign'djat firft. 
May prove, though much bcfide the rules of art,^ 
Beft for the public, and my wifpft p^rt. 

AnJ 
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And firftj let no^ man charge me that I mean;^ 
To cloath in: fables every fecial fcene^. 
And give good compaay a face, fevcrc. 
As if they met around . a father's bier,; 
For t;:ll fome men that pleafure all their bent. 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpcnt^ 
Their wifdom hurfts into this fage reply,. 
Tteen mirth isr&i,.and we fliould always cry.. 
To find the medium afks fome (hare of wity.^ 
And therefore 'tb a mark fools never hit- 
But though Hie's vaUey be a vale o£ tears, . 
A brighter fcene bejond that vale appears, . 
Whofc glory with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between fcattcr'd rocks and op'ning (hades, . 
And while it (hows the land the foul dc(ircs. 
The. language of the land (he fceks, infpircs. 
Thus touched,, the tongue receives a facrcd cure - 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure ; 
Held within modctl bounds, the tide of fpeccA 
Purfucs the courfe that truth and nature teach ^.. 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pOxnp of found, or tinkle without ufe : 
Where'er it winds, the falutary flreain. 
Sprightly and fre(h, enriches evVy theme,. 
While all the happy man pofTefs'd before 
The gift of nature or the clafEc. (lore, . 
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Is made fubfcrvient to the gitind d^iiga • ; 
For which hcav*n form'd the faculty diYine* 
So ftiould an idiot, while at large he ftrays. 
Find the fweet lyre on which an artift plays. 
With rafh and aukward force the chords he (hakesi 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes; 
But let the wife and weIUinftra£iecl hand. 
Once take the (heU beneath hi& jnft coihmand. 
In gentle founds it feems as it complain'd' 
Of the rude injuries it late fuftainM; 
'Till tun*d at length, to fomie immortal fong-, 
It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praifealoo^ 
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'^Jludiit florens ignohilis otu 

ViRG. Geor. Lib. 



ACKNEY'D in bufincfs, wearied at that oar 
ich thoufands, once faft chainM to, quit no more, 
which when life at ebb runs weak and low, 
wifli> or fecm to wifh they could forego; ' 
I ftatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of tradc,^ 
ts for the refuge of fomc rural fhade, 
ere all his long anxieties forgot 
id the charms of a fcquefter'd fpot, 
rccollefied only to gild o*er 
I add a fmik to what was fwcet before, 
may poflefs the joys he thinks he fees, 
r his dd age upon the lap of cafe,. 
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IftaproYe the remnant of his wafted fpan, , 
And having liv*d a triflcr, die a man. . 
Thus confcicncc pleads her caufe within the brcaft^ 
Though long rebelled againft, not yet fupprcf$Mi» 
And calls a creature form'd for God alone. 
For heav'ns high purpcfes and not his own,. 
Calls him away from fcififli ends and aims, 
From ^vhat debilitates and what inflames,- 
From cities, humming with a reftlcfs crowd, . 
Sordid as a&ive, ignorant as loud, 
Whofe highcft praife is that they live in vain. 
The dupes of pleafure, or t)\c flayes of g^wn). 
Where works, of raaa are clufter'd clofe around, - 
And works of God are hardly to be found. 
To regions where in fpite of fin and woe. 
Traces of Eden, arc ftill feen below. 
Where mountain, river, foreft, field and groyCti 
Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. . 
^Tis well if look'd for at fo late a day, 
lii the laft fccne of fuch a fenlclefs play, . 
True wifdom v/iil attend his feeble call, . 
And grace his a^lion ere the curtain falL 
Souls that have lonj dcfpisM their heav'nly birth, . 
Their wifhes all iniprcgnated with earth. 
For threcfifore years em ploy 'd with ccafclefs care, , 
In catching fmokc and feeding upon air. 

Con- 



RETIREMENT. oof, 

mverfatit only with the ways of men, ^ 

^ely redeem the Ihort remaining ten. 
^ctVatc habits choak th* unfruitful heart, 
leir fibres penetrate its tend'rcft part, 
id draining its nutritious powVs to feed 
icir noxious grawth,. ftarvc cvVy better feed- 
Happy if full of days— but happier far 
ere we yet difcem life's evening ftar, 
k of the fcrvice of a world that feeds 
patient drudges with dry chafF and wceds> 
c can cfcape from cuftom's idiot fway, 

> fcrve the fpv'reig» we were born t' obey., 
Un fwcct to mufc upon his fkill difp|ay'd, 
i£nite fkiJO in all that he has made I 

> trace in nature's mod minute defign^ 
ic figns^turc and ftamp of pow'r diyinc> 
►ntri?ance intricate^ exprefe'd with eafe,, 
here unaffifted fight no beauty fees, 

le fliapcly limb and lubricated joint, 
ithin the fmall dimenfions aF a point, 
afdc anJ nerve miraculoufly fpun, 
5 mighty ^ork wha fpeaks and ijt is done,, 
' invifiblc in things fcarcc feen rcveal'd, 
whom an atom is an ample field, 
wonider at a thou fend infeft forms,, 
efe hatch'd, and thofe refufcitaUct woinns,. 



are 
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New life orJain'd and brighter fccncs to (hare. 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whofc fi\.ipe would make them, had they bulk aiuf 

fizc. 
More hideous foes than fancy can devifc. 
With Kchnct heads and dragdn'fciales adorn'd^ 
The mighty myriads, now fecufcly fcom'd. 
Would mock the majcfty of mane's high birth,. 
Dcfpifc his bulwarks and' unp^^oplc earth. 
Then with a glance of fancy to furvey. 
Far as the faculty can flretch away. 
Ten thoufand rivers pour*d at his command 
From urns that never fail through cv'ry land/ 
Thefe like a deluge with impetuous force, 
Thofe winding modeftly a filent courfc*; 
The cloud-furinounting Alps, the firuitful Tales,- 
Seas on which ev'ry nation fprcads her fails, 
The fun, a world whence other worlds drink lighti» 
Th^crefcentmoon, the diadem of night. 
Stars countlefs, each in his appointed place, 
Faft anchored in the deep abyfs of fpace— 
At fuch a* fight to catch the poet's flame. 
And with z rapture like his own exclaim, 
Thefe are thy glorious works, tiiou fource of goo 
How dimly feen, how faintly underftood !— 
Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care-. 
This univcrfal frame,, thus wondVous fair ; 
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ly pCFw'r divine and bounty beyond thought, 
.or'd and prais'd in all that thou haft wrought, 
►rorb'd in that immenfity I fee^ 
irink afeas'd, and yet afpire to thee f 
rtruS me, guide me to that heav'nly day, 
ly words, more clcarJy than thy works difplay, 
riat while thy truthsmygroffer thoughts refine^ • 
may rcfemWcthcc and call thcc mine. 
Oh bleft proficiency ! furpafling all 
hat mcik erroneoufly their glory call 
he reconlpence that arts or arms can yield^ 
he bar, the fcnate, or the tented field; 
ompar'd with this fublimeft life below, 
^ kings and rulers, what have courts to (how ^ 
I^us ftiidied, ns'd and confecrated thus, 
^at cv«r //, fecmsform'd indeed for us, - 
^t as the plaything of a froward child,^ 
J'etful unlcfs diverted and beguiled^ 
luch lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires- 
)f pride, ambition' or impure dcfires, " ^ ' 
ut as a? fcalc by which the foul afcends- 
rom mighty means to more important tnd$p. 
rcurely, though by (leps but rarely trod,, 
[cunts from inferior beings up to God, 
nd fees by no fallacious light or dim, 
arth made for man> ajid man-himfelf for hint- 
Not 
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Not that Lmcan t* approve, or would luforcc 
A fupcrllitious and monaflic courfe r 
Truth IS not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the fliadci,. 
And may be fear'd amid the buficft foencs. 
Or fcom- d where bufinefs never intcrvcni^ 
But *tis not eafy with a mind tike ours, 
Confcious of wcaknefs iu its nol>le{l pow'rs^r 
And in a world where (other ills apart) 
The roving eye mifleads the carclefs hcaft>. 
To limit thftught, by nature prone to (bay 
Wherever freakiih fency points the "way y 
Tq bid the pleadings of fclf-loyc. be flill,; 
Refignour own and feek our Maker'v wiU| 
To fpread the page of fcriptvire, an4 comparr 
Our con^ud with the laws engraven there> 
To meafttrf alt* that paffes in the breafij 
Faithfully, fairly,, by that facrcd teff,. 
To dive into the fecrct deeps within. 
To fpare no paffion and no favVite fin,. 
And fearch the themes,, important above afli^ 
Qurfelves and our recovery from Qur fall. 
But leifure, filence, and a mind released ' 
From anxious thoughts how weakh may be encrea 
How to fecure in fome propitious hour. 
The poiot o£ int'rcft or the poft of ppw'r,. 
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foul fercne, and equally rctir'd, 
3m objeSs Mo mudi dfeaded or defir'd^ 
"c from the clamours of pcrvcrfc difpute» 
lead arc friendly to the great purfuit. 
Opening the map of God's extenfivc plaiif 
: find a little iflc, this life of man, 
amity's unknown expanfe appears 
cling around and limiting his years-; 
e bufy race examine^ and explore 
:h creek and cavern of the dang'rous fliorc, 
thcare collcft what intheir^yes excels, 
ne, (hining pebbles, and fomc, weeds and fhells,^ 
us laden dream that they are rich and great, 
i happicfthcthat groans beneath his weight ; 
5 waves overtake them in their ferious play, 
1 ev'ry hour fwecp multitudes away, 
ly ftiriek and fink, furvivors ftart and weep, 
fue their fport, and follow to the deep | 
:w fbrfakc the throng, wrthlifted'cyes 
wealth of heav'n, and gain a real prize, 
th, wifdpm, grace, and peace like that above, 
'd with his fignet whom they ferve and love ; 
•n'd by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
nd relcafe from their imperfeS ftatej 
I unregretted are foon fnatch'd away 
3a fccncs of forrow into glorious day. 

Nor 
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Nor thefc alone prefer a life rcclufc. 
Who feck rttirerticnt for its prc^r ufc. 
The love of change that lives in cv'ry breafty 
Oenius, and temper, and dtCirc of reftj 
Difcordant motive in one centre mect« 
And each inclines its vot'ry to retreat. 
Some minds by nature are averfe to noife. 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys, 
The lure of avVice or the pompous prize 
That courts difplay -before ambitious eyes ; 
The fruits that hangx)n plcafure's flow'ry fteffl. 
Whatever enchants them are no fnares to them. 
To them the deep recefs of dufky groves. 
Or foreft where the deer fecurely roves. 
The fall of waters and the fong of birdf. 
And hills that . echo to the diftant herds. 
Are lujcuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boaft, and her chief Eav'ritcs fharc 
With eager ftep and carclefsly array'd. 
For fuch a caufe tlie poet feeks the (hade. 
From all he fees he cdches new delight, 
Pleas'd fancy claps her pinions at the fight. 
The rifing or the fetting orb of day. 
The clouds that flit, or flowly float away. 
Nature in all the various fliapes (he wears* 
Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentle air^ 
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fnowy robe her wintry ftate affumcs, . 
fummer heats, her fruits, and her pcrfumci, 
all alike tranfport the glowing bard, 
efs in rhimc his glory and reward, 
lature 1 whofc Elyfian fcenes difclofe 
bright perfeSions at whofe word they rofe, 
: to that pow'r who formM thee and fufta'.ns^ 
lou the great infpirer of my drains, 
as Itouch the lyre^ do thou expand 
genuine charnw, and guide an artlefs hand^ 
I may .catch a fire but rarely known, 
ufeful light though I (hould mifs renown, 
poring on thy page, whofe ev'ry lijic 
>. proof of an intelligence divine, 
feel an heart cnrichM by what it pays, 
builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
to the man whofe wit difclaims its ufe, 
'ring in vain, or only to fcduce, 
ftudics nature with ^wanton eye, 
ires the work, but flips ihe leflbn by ; 
ours of leifure and recefs employs, 
iwing ipiSures of forbidden joys, 
es to blazon his own worthlefs namc^ 
oot the carelefs with a furer aim. 
le lover too fliuns bufinefs and alarms^ 
ler idolater of abfcnt charms. 

Saint') 
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Saints offer nothing in their warmcft pra/rs, 

That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs; 

'Tis confccration of his heart, foul, time. 

And every thought that wanders is a crime* 

In fighs he worlhips his fupremely fair. 

And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 

Adores a creature, and devout in vain, 

AVins in return an anfwer of difdain. 

As woodbine weds the plants within her reach, 

Rough elm, or fmooth-graln'dafli, or gloffy beech, • 

In fpiral rings a'cends thetrunk, and lays 

Her golden taflcls on the lescfy fprays. 

But does a mifchief whi!:r flic lends a grace, 

Strait'ning its growth by fuch a ftrift embrace^ 

So love that clings around the nobleft minds. 

Forbids th' advancement of the foul he binds. 

The fuitor's air indeed he foon improves. 

And forms it to the tafte of her he loves. 

Teaches his eyes a language, and no lefs 

<Refines his fpeech and feflilons his addrefs-; 

But fareweH promifes of happier fruits. 

Manly defigns, and learning's grave purfuits. 

Girt with a chain he cannot wifli to break. 

His only blifs is forrow for her fake. 

Who will may paiit for glory and excel. 

Her fmilc his ainx, all higher aims farewell I 

Thyrfis, 
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, Alexis, or whatever name 
lafl offend againfl fo pure a flamet 
1 fage advice of friends the mod fincere^ 
harfhly in fo delicate an ear, 
irers of all creatures, tame or wild, 
ft brook management, however mild, 
a poet (poetry difarms 
rceftanimak with magic <:harms) 
an intrufion on thy pcnfive mood, 

00 and wjn thee to thy proper good. 
: imas^ and ftill retreats, 
jcous^alks and folitary feats, 

irds in concert with harmonious ftreams, 
i, no3urnaI vigiJs, and day dreams, 
enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
e againft thy peace with one defign, 
lee to make thee but a iiirer prey, 
d the fire that waftes thy pow'rs away. 
od has form'd thee with a wifer view, 
le led in chains, but to fubdue, 
ice to cope with enemies, and firft 
lUt a conflia with thyfelf, the worft. 

1 indeed, a gift he would beftow 
le dcfign'd a paradife below, 

:hcft earthly boon his hands afford, , 

s to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 

. I. L Port 
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Poft away fwiftly to fnorc adive fcenes, 
CoIlcS the fcattcr'd truths that ftudy gleans, 
.Mix with the world, but with irs wifer pari* 
No longer give an image all 'thine heart, 
Jts empire is not her's, -nor is it thine« 
'Tis God's juft claim, prerogative divine. 
Virtuous and faithful Heb4erd£N ! whoie OsSA 
Attempts no ta/k it cannot well fulfil. 
Gives melancholy up to natufe's care. 
And fends the 4>atient into purer air, 
Look where he comes — in this cmbowVd alcove 
Stand clofc concealed, and fee a ftatuc move: 
Lips biify, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clafp'd below, 
interpret to the marking eye, drftrefs. 
Such as its fymptoms can alone cxprcfs. 
That tongue is filent now, that filent tongHe 
Could argue once, could' jcft or join the fong,' 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commend. 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounc'd alike its office and its fport, 
its brifkcr and its graver (trains fall (hort. 
Both fail beneath a fever's fecret fway. 
And like a fummer-brook are paft away* 
This is a fight for pity to perufc 
Till Ihc rcfcmbles faintly what fte views, 

Ti: 
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Till fympathy contraft a kindred pain, 
icrc'd with the woes that (he laments in vain. 
This of all maladies that man infcft, 
Claims mod companion and receives the lead' 
fob felt it when he groan'd beneath the rod, 
Ind the barb'd arrows of a frowning God ; 
Vnd fuch emollients as his friends could fparc, 
friends fuch as his, for modern Jobs prepare. 
SIcft, (rather curft) with hearts that never feel. 
Kept fnug in cafkcts of clofe-hammerM ftecl. 
With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds that deem derided pain, a treat. 
With limbs of Britifli oak and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpire. 
Their fovVcign noftrum is a clumfy joke. 
On pangs inforc'd with God's fevereft ftrokc. 
But with a foul that ever felt the fting 
C^ forrow, forrow is a facred thing ; 
NxJt to morcft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at his expcncc, is flender pralfc ; 
He that has not ufurpM the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, 
T afluage the throtbings of the fefterM part. 
And (launch the bleedings of a broken hearty 
'Tis not as heads that never ach fuppofc, ** 
ForgVy of fancy and a dream of woes. 
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"Mail is an harp whofc chords elude the fight;. 
Each yielding harmony difpos'd aright, 
The fcrcws reversed (a tafk which if he picafc 
Godwin a moment executes with cafe} 
Ten thoufand thoufand ftrings at once go loofc^ 
Loft, till he tune them, ^11 .their powV and tifc 
Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 
,As ever recompons'd the peafant's carc^ 
Nor foft ^declivities with tufted hills. 
Nor view of waters turning bufy mills^ 
'Parks in which art preceptrefs nature wcd«^ 
Nor gardens ipLterfperb'd with flowVy beds. 
Nor gales. -that catch the fccnt of blooming groves, 
And waft it to the mourner as he rovcs^ 
Can call up life into the faded eye. 
That paflCcs all he fees unheeded by : 
No wounds like tl.ofe a wounded fpiHt feels. 
No cure lor I'uch, till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou, lad fufFVer under namclefs ill, 
Tha: yields not to the touch of human fkill. 
Improve the kind occafion, underftand 
A father's frown, and kifs his chaft'ning hand: 
To thee the day-fprinj and the blazc| of noon. 
The purple ev'ning and refplcndent moon. 
The liars thpt fprinkled o'er the vault of night 
.Seem drops defccnding in a fliow'r of lights 

.Shine 
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Shine not, or undefiry and hated fhin?,- 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thin^ : 
Yet feck him, in "his favour life is foiind. 
All blifs bfcfidfc, a fliado\v or a found ; 
Then htav'n ccIipsM fo' lon^, and this dull cartfi* 
Shall fccm t6 ftart into 'a fccond birth, 
I>^tUre affoming a more lovely face. 
Borrowing a beauty from the works of gracc^» 
Shall be defpis'd and overlook^ no more, 
Shalf fill thee with delights unfclt before, ^ 
Impart to things inanimate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice/ 
The found' fliall riSn iaiong the winding vales, 
Artd thou enjoy an Eden ere it falls. 

Ye groves (the ftafcfmanat his deik exclaitti*>i 
Sick* of a thoufand difappoihted aims) 
My patrimonial trcafure and my pride. 
Beneath your (hade's your gray poffeflbr hidc> » 
Riiccive me languifliing for' that repofe 
The fcrvant of the public never knoiVs» * 

Ye faw mc once (ah ^hofe regretted days 
When boyifli innocence was all my praife) ' 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To ftudies then familiar, finde forgot. 
And culti/ate a tafte for ancient fong. 
Catching its ardour as I mus'd along; 

L3 Nor* 
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Nor fddom, as propitious hcav'n might fend. 
What once I valued, and could bcaft, a. friend,. 
Were witneflcs how cordial!/ I prcfs'd 
His undiffcmbling virtue to my breaftf 
Receive me now, not uncorrupt as thenj^ 
Nor guiltlefs of corrupting other men. 
But vcrs'd in arts that wliilc they fccm to ttaf 
A falling emp're, hailen its decay. 
To the fair haven of my native home^, 
The wreck of v.hat I was, fatigu'd I coaie;: 
For cnce I can approve the patriot's voice. 
And make the courfe he recommends, mychoioej 
AVe meet at bft in one fincerc delire^ 
His wifli and mine both prompt me to retire^ 
'Tis done-^hc fteps into the welcome chaife^ 
Lolls at his eafe behind four handfome bays^ 
That whirl away from bufinefs and debate^ . 
The difincu.mbcr'd Atlas of the ftatc. 
A(k not the boy, who when the breeze of mom 
Firft fhakcs the glitt'ring drops from ev'ry thorOk 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bulh 
Sits linking cherry ftones or platting rulh. 
How fair is freedom? — he was always free:. 
To carve his ruflic name upon a tree. 
To fnare the mole, or with ill-fafliion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious; minnow fiom the brook> 

Arc 
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Arc life's prime pleafuree in his fin^.plc view. 

His flotk the chief concern he ever knew : 

She fiiines but littic in his hccdlefs eyes. 

The good we never mifs, we rarely prize. 

But aft the noble drudge in (late affair?, 

Efcap'd from office and its conflant cares. 

What charms he fees in freedom's fmlle ciprcfs'cf^.- 

Ki freedom loft fo long, now repoffcfs'd. 

The tongue whofc {{rains were cogent as commandi> 

Kevcf'd at" home, and felt in foreign Lnds, 

Shall own itfcJf a ftammVer in that caufe. 

Or plead its fiknce as its bcft applaufc. 

He knoiws indeed that whether dl'efs'd or rude. 

Wild witJiout art/ or artfully fubdu'd, 

Mature -in evVy form infpkes delight. 

But ficvcr mark'd her with fo juft a. fight. 

Her bedgc-row flirubs a variegated. ftore, 

Wiith wood-bine and wi!d rofes mantled o'er. 

Green baulks and furrow'd lands, the ftrcam that 

fpreads 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 
Downs that almcrfl efcape th' enquiring eye^ 
That melt and fade into the diftant fty ; 
Beauties he lately flighted as he pafs'd. 
Seem all created fince he travelPd laft. 
Matter of aH th' enjoyments he defign'd,. 
Kg rough annoyance rankling in his mind, 

L. 4 What 
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What early philofophic hours he kccps^ 
How regular his meals, how found he flccpst 
Not founder he that on the mainmaft head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red,. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land,. 
Nor quiis, till ev'ning-watch, his giddy ftand> 
Then fwift dcfcending with a feaman's haftcj 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the Waft*. 
He cliufes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whofc wit is rudcncfs, whofe good breeding tlrei'f 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly come 
Obfcquious when abroad, though proud at home; 
Nor can he much afFeft the neighboring pecr^. 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But Wifely fecks a more convenient friend. 
With w^hora, difmifEng forms, he may unbend t 
A man whom. marks of condefccnding grace 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place^. 
Who comes when call'd, and at a word withdrawsj^ 
Speaks with refcrve, and llftens with applaufe. 
Some plain mechanic, who without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes oflfcncc^ 
On whom he refts weH pleas'd his weary powers, 
And talks and laughs -away his vacant hours. 
The tide of life, fwift always in its courfe. 
May run in cities with a brifker force. 

But 
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t no where with a current fo- ferenc, -. 

half fo clear as in the rural fcenc. 
t how fallacious is all cartMy blifs, 
bat obvious truths the wifcft heads ma/ mif$ ; 4 
nc plcafurcs live a month, and fbme a year> 
t Ibort the date of all we gather here ; • 
r happinefs is felt,' except the true, - 
at does'nct charm the' more for bein^- new* • 
ift obfcrvation, as it rhancy, not made, 
if^the thought occurred, not duly wcigh'd, 

fighs — for after all, by flow degrees, 
e fpbt he lov^d has loft the pow'r to pleafc ; ^ 

crofs his ambling ponyi day by day, 
ms at the beft, but dreaming life away, 
z profpeQ,' fuch as might enchant defpair, r 
views it not, or fees no beauty there; 
:h aching heart and difcontented looks, 
urns at noon to billiards or to books, 

feels, while grafping at his faded joys, -, 
*e6ret thirft of his renounc'd employs. ~ 
chides the tardinefs of ev'ry poft, , 
ts to be told of battles won or loft/ ■ 
nes'^his own indolence, obferves, though late, v 
1 criminal to leave a finking ftate, 
s to the levee*, and received with grace, 
«ls> JLiffcs hands, and. fliines- again in places . 

L .5 : Suburbai^ ^i 
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Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 
That dread th' cncroaelunciH of our growing ftrects^ 
Tight boxes, neatly fafli'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun's colleded rays. 
Delight the citizen, who gafping there 
Breathes clouds of duft and calls it country air. 
Oh fweet retirement, who would baulk the though^ 
That could afford retirement, or could not? 
^Tis fuch an eafy walk, fo fmooth and ftrait,. 
The fecond mitcftone fronts the garden gate^. 
A ftep if fair, and if a Ihower approach. 
You find fafe flicker in the next ftage-coach*. 
There prifon'd in a parlour fnug and fmallf. 
Like bottled wafps upon a fouthern wait. 
The man of bus'nefs and his friends comprefs'd^ 
Forget their labours, and yet find no reft ; 
But ftill 'tis rural— trees are to be feen 
From cvVy window, and the trees are greeny 
Ducks paddfe in the pond before the door. 
And what. could a reino-er fctne (how more?: 
A fenfc of elegance we rarely . find 
The portion of a mean, or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things, makes man* 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can^ 
And he that deems his leifure well beftow'd 
In conte*T>pIation6 of a. turnpike road. 
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s occupied as well^ employs his hours 
ks wifely, and as much improves his powVs,. 
U'hc that ilumbers in-parillions grac'd 
With all the charms of an accomplifti'd tafte. 
Yd hence alas ! Infolvencies, and hence 
rh' unpitied vidlm of ill-judg'd cxpence. 
From aH his wcarifome engagements freed, 
Shakes hands with bus'ncfs, and retires indeed. 

Yc prudent grand mammas, yc modem belles. 
Content with Briftol, Bath, and Tunbridge-wells, 
When health required it^ would confent to roam, 
Bife more attached to pleafures found at home* 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife,- 
[ngenious to diverfify dull life. 
In coaches, chaifcsi caravans and hoys, 
Bly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys,. 
And all impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confeiit to rufli into the fca.— 
Ocean exhibits, fethomlefs and broad, 
SiSach of the powV and majefty of God, 
He fwathcs about the fwelling of the deep. 
That (hines and rcfts, as infants fmilc- and flecp ; 
Vaft as it is, it anfwers as it flows 
The breathings of the lighteft air that blows ; 
Curling and whitening over all the wafte,' 
TJic rifing waves obey th' increafing bfeft, . 

Abrupt 



aai retirement. 

Abrupt and horrid as the tcmpcft roars. 
Thunder and flalh upon the (Itdfaft fhores, 
'Till he that rides, the whirlwind, checks the rein. 
Then, all the world ok waters fleeps again.— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fafhion leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads,. 
Vot'rics of pleafurc ftill, where'er (he dwells. 
Near barren rocks, ia palaces or cells. 
Oh grant a poet leave to recoiiimend, 
(A poet fond of nature, and your friend) 
Her flighted works to your- acfaniring view. 
Her works mufl needs excel, whofafhion'dxyod* 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ridc^. 
With fome unmean'ng coxcomb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 
To wafte unheard the mufx of his drains,; 
And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue. 
That while it courts, afiFronts and does you. wrong. 
Mark well the finifli'd plan without ap fault. 
The feas globofe and huge, th' o'er-arching vault^i 
Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 
In- gathering plenty yet to be enjoy'd, ' 

'Till gratitude grew vocal in the pralfc 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways;, 
Grac'd with fuch wifdom how would beauty fiiine ^ 
Yc want. but that to fecm indeed divine. 

.Antici-^ 
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Anticipated . rents and bills unpaid^ 
Force many' a (hining youth into the fliadc, 
Kct to redecov bis tijne, but bis eftate, . 
And play the fbol>: bot^at^a cheaper rate. 
There hid in loath'd obfcttrity,.remov'd 
F/om pleafiires left, but never more belov'd. 
He juft endures, ^and with a fickly fplocn* 
Sighs- o?er the. beauties of the charming fccnc. 
Nature indeed looks prettily in.-rhime. 
Streams tinkle fweetly in .poetic^ chime. 
The warblings of the black-brrd, clear and ftrong. 
Am- mufical enough in Thomfon's fong;.. 
And Cd)ham'5'^groves and Windfor^s green retreats^ 
When Pope dcfcribcs them, have a thoufand fweets^^j 
He likes the, country, but. in truth mull own. 
Mod likes it,- when he ftudies it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who — for when I blame 
I^fkj,:.znd muft therefore fink the name, 
Liv'd in his faddkr, Jov'd^he chacc, the cwirfcj. 
And always, ere. he moMtttcd,- kifs^ his horfe. . 
Th* eftatc his fires, had own'd, in ancient years> 
Was quickly diftanc'd, match'd againft a pecr't. 
Jaqjc vanifli'd, was regretted and forgot, 
'Tis wild good-natqre's never failing lot. 
At length, when all had long fuppos'd him dca<^ 
By cpid fiabmcrficn, razor^ rope, or. lead. 
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My Iord« alighting at his ufual place. 
The Crown, took notice of anioftler's (aoe. 
Jack knew his friend,., but hcp'd in that 
He might efcapc tine moft obferving eyes,.. 
And whirling as if unconcern -d and gay,.. 
Curried his nag and look'd another way.- 
Convlnc'd at laft upon a nearer view, 
*Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knewj 
O'erwhehn'd at once with wonder, grief, and jojfr 
He prefs'd him much to quit his bafe emptojy 
His countenance, hisupurfc,.. his heart, his handi- . 
Influence, and pow'r,. were all at iiis comisandt: 
Peers are not always gen'roiis as wcli4>red. 
But Granby was, .meant truiy what .he faid: 
Jack bow'd and was oblig'd-*-eon£cfsy ^twas Jlratige^ 
That fo retir'd he fliould not wilh a.cbange,^ 
But knew no medium between, guzzhng boer. 
And his old ftint^ three thoufand pounds a yean 
Thus fome retire to- nourifh hopelefs woe. 
Some feeking happinefs not found below. 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind* 
Tp focial fcencs by nature difincliny. 
Some fway'd by fiifliion^ fome by deep difguft,* 
Some felf-impor'rifh'd^ and bccaufc they mud;. 
But few that court Retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they muil encounter there. 

Lucratif7e 



R S T r R B M B N Ti. ft|» 

Lucrative -offices are feldom Ibfl 
r want of powVs proportioned to the poft t. . 
ive ev'a^ a dunce th' employment he dcfires^. 
id he foon^ finds the talents it requires ;. 
bufinefs with -an income at its hcek,, 
miflies ahfajTs -oil for its own wJieels. 
t ia his ardboas enterprize to dole 
( adive years with indolent repofe^. 

finds 4he labours of that (late exceed, 
i ntmoft faculties J fevere indeed. 
s eafy to refign a toilsome place, 
: not to manage leifure with a grace ;: 
"ence of occupation is not reft, 
mind quite vaciint is a mind didrefs'd. 
c vctVan ftecd excused his tafk at length,> 
kind compaffion of his failing firength^ 
d turned into the p^rk or mead to gtaze^ 
smpt from future ferviee aHhisdaySt 
ere feels a pleafurc perfed in its kindy 
nges at liberty, and fnuffs the wind, 
t when his lord would quit the bufy road^, 

taftc a joy like that he has beftowM,.. 

proves lefs happy than his» favoured brpte,.. 
life of eafe a difficult purtuit. 
lought, to the man that never thinks,, may^fecm. . 

natural, as wheo. afleep- to dFcam^. 

Fut 
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But reveries (for human minds wiH a£l) 

Specious in ihowj impoffible infaSt, 

Thofc flrnify webs that break as foon as wrought^ 

Attain not to the dignity of thought. 

Nor yet the fwarms that occupy the bf ain 

Where dreams of drefs, intrigue^ and pleafurc Tcign,^ 

Nor fuch as ufclcfs converiatton breeds^ 

Or luft engcndersj and indulgence feeds. 

Whence^ and what are we ? to what end ordainM ^ 

What means the drama by the world fuftain'd ? 

Bufinefs or vain ^mufementi care or mirth^ . 

Divide the frail inhabitants oF earth; 

Is> duty a mere fport, or an employ ? ; 

Life an intruded talent, or a toy ? '- 

Is there as'reafon, confeience> fcripture fay^ , 

Caufe to provide for a great future day> 

When earth's affign'd duration at an end; , 

Man Ihall be fommon'd and the dead attend ? ] 

The trumpet— will it found ? the curtain rife ? .' 

And fliow th' auguft tribunal of the ikies. 

Where no prevarication fliall avail. 

Where eloqu^encc and artifice fliall fail^ . 

The pride of arrogant. diflinSions fall. 

And confciencc and our condu£l judge us all ? ' 

Pardon mc, ye that give the midnight oil, . 

ToJcamed c^rcs or philofophic toil, 

TIioug.lk 
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Though I revere your honourable names. 
Your ufcful labours and important aims. 
And hold the world indebted to your aid. 
Enriched with the difcovcrics ye have made. 
Yet let mc {land excus'd, if I efleem 
A mind employ'd on fo fublime a theme^ 
Pufhing her bold enquiry to the date 
And. outline of the prefent tranfient ftatej. 
And after poifing her advcnt'rous wings^ 
Settling at laft upon eternal things. 
Far more intelligent,, and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought,,. 
Than ye when happicff,. and cnlightcn'd moft. 
And higheft in renown, can juftly boaft. 
, A mind unncrv'd,.or indifpos'd to bear 
The weight, of fubjeSs wofthieft' of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of Tcehe infpires,. 
Muft change her nature, or in vain retires*^ 
An idler, is a watch that wants both hands. 
As ufclefs if it go 38 as when it (lands. 
Books therefore, not the fcandal of the (helves. 
In- which lewd fcnfualifts print out themfclves>. 
Nor thofe in which the ftage gives vice a* blow,/ 
With what fuccefs, let modern manners (how. 
Nor his, who for the bane of thoufands born,. 
Built God a church and laugh'd.his word to^^eorn,^.' 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike to fccm devout and juft. 
And (lab rcKgion with a fly fide-throft ; 
Nor thofeof learned philolog.fts, who chafer 
A panting fylUble through time and fpace ^ 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
But fuch as learning ^'ithout £alfc pretence. 
The friend of truth, th'* aflTociate of found fciifc^r 
And fuch as in the zeal of good dei^. 
Strong judgmenrlab'ringmthe fcripture nune» 
All fuch a9 manly and great fouls produce^ 
Worthy to live, and of an eternal «fe ; 
Behold inthcfe what leifure hours demand, 
Amufcment and true knowledge band in hand*- 
Luxury -gives the mind a chiidift caft',. , 
And xT.hile (be poiiflics, perverts the taftc fr 
Habits of clofe attention, thinking he^8^ . 
Become more rare as diffipation fprcads, 
'Till authors hear at length, one genVal -Cfy^ 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die,. 
The loud demand from year- to year the fame^, 
Begr^ars invention and makes fancy lame,.. 
Till farce itfclf moft mournfully jejune. 
Calls for the kind affiftance of a tune ; 
And navels (witnefs ev'ry month's review) 
Bdie their name and oSer nothing new. 
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The mind relaxing into needful fport. 
Should turn to writers of anabler fort, 
Whofe wit well' manag'd, and whofe claffic ftjic 
Give truth a^Iuftre and' make wifdom fmilc. 

Friends (for I cannot flint asfome have don<;> 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one. 
Though one, I grant it in the gcn'rous bread 
Will (land advanced a flep above the refl, 
Flow'rs by that name promifcuoufly wc call^. 
But one, the rofe, the regent of Aem aU) 
Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's haftc,.. 
But chofen with a nice difcerning tafte. 
Well-born, well-difciplin'd, who placM a-part 
From vulgar minds, have honour much at heart. 
And, tho*"thfi world may think th* ihsgredicnts oddi- 
The love of virtue, and the fear of God 1 
Such friends prevent what cUt wou'd foonfUccccd^ 
A temper ruftic as the life we lead. 
And keep the poUfti of the manners clean, 
As their's who buftic in the buficft fccne... 
For folitude,. however fome may rave^ 
Seeming a fanSuary,^ proves a grave, 
A fcpqlchr^ in which the living lie,. 
Where all good qualities growfick and die. 
I praife the Frenchman,* his remark was flircwd-^ 
How fweer, h: w pafling fweet is folitude I 
* Bruyere, 

But 
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But grant mc ftil! a friend in my rctreaft^ 
Whom I may whifpcr, folitude is fwcct: 
Yet neither thefe delights, nor aught bcfidd 
That appetite can a(k, or wealth provide,. 
Cart fave us always from a tedious day^. 
Or (hinc the dulnefs of ftilf life away ; • 
Divine communion carefuUy enjoy*dy 
Or fought with energy, muft fill the void; 
Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 
Its happieftfeafons, and a peaceful clofe,. 
Scorned in a world, indebted to that fcom 
For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 
Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding handy 
FlowVs of rank odor upon thorny lands. 
And while experience cautions us in vain, 
Grafpfeeming happinefs, and find it pain; 
Defpbndence, fclf-deferted in her grief,. 
Loft by abandoning her own relief, . 
Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent, 
Thatfcorns affliclions mercifully meant j. 
Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret. 
Which idlenefs and wearincfs beget; 
Thefe and a thoufand plagues that haunt the brc 
Fond of the phantom of an earthly red. 
Divine co.nmunion chafes, as the day 
Ddvcs to their dena. th* obedient beafts of-prey. 
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Judah's promis'd king, bereft of all, 
v'n out an exile from the face of Saul, 
diftant cavc:S vthc lonely wandVer flics, 
fcckrthat peace a'tyrant's frown denies* - . 
ar the fwcet accents of his tuneful voice, 
ir him overwhelmed with forrow yet rejoice;, 
womanilh or wailing grief has part, 
not a moment, in his royal heart, 
» manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make, 
'ring with gladnefs for a Saviour's fake ; 
foul exults, hope animates his lays, 
; fenfe of mercy kindles into praife, 
I wilds familiar with the lion's roar, 
5 with extatic founds unheard before^ 
love like his that can alone defeat 
foes of xmn, or make a defert fweet. 
eligion does not cenfure or exclude 
umber'd plcafures harmlcfsly puffu'd. 
ludy culture, and with artful toil 
ncllorate and tame the ftiibborn foil, 
;ive diffimilar yet fruitful lands 
grain or herb or plant that each demands, 
ihcpilh virtue in an humble ftate, 
(hare the joys your bounty may create, 
nark the matchlefs workings of the pow'r 
tfliuts within its feed the future flowV^ 

Bid 
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Bid thcfe in elegance of form excels 
Jn colour thcfc, and thofc delight the fmell. 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the fkica. 
To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes; 
To teach the canvafs innocent deceit^ 
Or lay the landfcapc on the fnowy ihect, 
Thcfe, thcfe are arts purfu'd without a crimey 
That leave no (lain upon the wing of time. 

Me, poetry (or rather, notes th^ aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, (hut out from more important views, 
Faft by the banks of the flow winding Oufe-J 
Content, if thus fequefterM I may raifc 
A monitor's though not a poet's praifc. 
And while I teach an art too little known. 
To clofe life wifely, may not waftc my own. 



THE 
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I. 

LS'NING at every ftcp he treads, 
I yet miftakes his way, 
meaner things, whom indinA [leads, 
rarely known to flray. 

II. 

ent eve I wander'd late, 
heard the voice of love, 
rtle thus aJdrefs'd her mate, 
footh'd theJift'ning dove : 

III. 

utual bond of faith and truth, 
ime (hall difcngage, 
blcffings of our early youth, 
1 cheer our 4ateft age. 
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IV. 

While innocence without difguifc, f 

And conftancy fincercy 
Shall fill the circles of thofc eyes. 

And mine can rc^d them there. 

V. 

Thore ills that wait on all below. 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only fo. 

As being fliar'd with thee. 

VI. 

When lightnings flafh among the tree$. 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
I fear left thee alone they feize^ 

And know no other fear* 

*Tis then I feel myfelf a wifc^ 

And prefs thy wedded fide, 
HefolvM an union form'd for life. 

Death never (hall divide. 

VIII. 

But oh 1 if fickle and nnchafte, 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 
Thou couldft become unkind at lafl, 
[ /com thy prcfciit lot , 

\2 
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IX. 

ed of lightnings from on high, 
kites ^ith cruel beak, 
i th* endearments of thine eye 
s widowed heart would break. 

X. 

fang the fweet fequeftcrM bird, 
as the paffing wind, 
recorded what I heard, 

rflbn for mankind. 



A FABLE. 

aven while with gloffy bread, 
ew-laid eggs (he fondly prefs'd, 
)n her wicker-work high mounted 
hickens prematurely counted, 
lit pHilbfophers might blame 
:e exempted from tiie famcj 
M at fcafc thie genial day, 
> April as the bumkins fay^ 
egiflaturc .call'd it May* 
iddenly a wind as high 
sr fwept a winter iky. 



I 
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Shook the young leaves about her ean» 
And fiird her with a thoufand fears^ 
Left the rude blaft (hould fnap the boagh» 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 
But juft at eve ihe blowing weather^ 
And all her fears were hulh*d. together : 
And now^ quoth poor unthinking Ralphs 
*Tis over, and the brood is fafe; 
(For ravens, though as birds of omen. 
They teach both fonjVcrs and old women 
To tell us what is to befall^ 
Can't prophefy themfelvcs, at all.) 
The morning came, when neighbour Hodge, 
Who long had marked her airy lodge. 
And deftin'd all the treafare there 
A gift to his expcQing fair, 
Climb'd like a fquirrel to his dray. 
And bore the worthlcfs prize away. 

. M .O R A L* 

'Tis providence alone fecures 

In every change, both mine and yourV 

Safety confifts not in efcapc 

From dangers of a frightful fhape. 

An earthquake may be bid to fparc 

The man that's ftrangled by a hair* 



A COMPARISON. Ml 

c deals along with filcnt tread, 
md oft'ncft in what Icaft we dread, 
)wns in the ftorm with angry brow, 
t in the funfhine ftrikes the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

The lapfc of time and rivers 13 the fame, 
th fpeed their journey with a reftlefs flream^ 
le filent pace with which they (leal away, 
' wealth can bribe, no prayVs psrfuade to ftay, 
kc irrevocable both when paft, 
d a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 
lOugh each rcfemble each in cvVy part, 
diflFerencc ftrikes at length the mufing heart ; 
cams never flow in vain ; where ftrcams abound, 
>w laughs the land with various plenty crown'd ! 
ft time that (hould enrich the ;iobIer mind, 
igleSed, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 



M 2 A NO- 
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A . N O T H E R. 

AdJreJfedto a YoUNG Lady* 

SWEET ftrcam that winds through yoa 
glade. 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid- 
Silent and chafte fhe fteals along 
Far from the world's gay "bufy throng. 
With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her deftin'd courfe. 
Graceful and ufcful all fhe does, 
Bleffing and bleft where'er (he goes, 
Pure-bofom'd as that watVy glafs. 
And heav'n refleScd in her face. 



J^ERS E S^ fuppofed to "he written by Alex AN 
Selkirk, during bis folitary Abode in tbe [ 
«/'JuAN Fernandez. 

» 
I A M monarch of all I furvey, 

My right there is none to difpute. 

From, the centre all round to the fca, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute^ 



ALEX. S £ L K I R K. s<f 

lltudc ! where arc the charms 
it fages have fcen in thy face f 
dwell in the midft of alarms, 
n reign in this horrible place 

IF. 

out of humanity's reach, 
uft finiih my journey alonet 

bear the fwject muHc of fpeech,* 
iTt at th^ found of my own. 
eafts that roam over the plain^ 

form with indifFerence fee, 
are- fo unacquainted with man,^ 
ir tamenefs is fliocking to me». 

HI. 

'', fritnd(hip, and love^ 

Inely bcftow'd upon man, 

d I the wings of a dove, 

r foon wou'd t taftc you again f 

rrows I then might afTuage 

he ways of religion and truth, 

learn from the wifdom of age, 

be checr'd by the fallics of youths- ^ 

M 3 IV. Rcli- ' 



ftf T E R 8 E S, &c» 

IV. 

Religion! what trcafurc untold 

Refides in that heavenly word f 
More precious than iilvcr and gold. 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
B'.t the found of the church going belt 

Thcfe vallies and rocks never heard^ 
Ne'er fighM at the found of a knell. 

Or fmird when a fabbalh appeared. 

V. 

Ye winds, that have mad^ me your fport> 

Convey to this defolate fliorc. 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land I (ball vifit no more. 
My friends do they now and then fend 

A wi{h or a thought after me ? 
O tell mc I yet have a friend. 

Though a friend I am never to fcc^ 

VI. 

Ho^r fleet IS a- glance of the the mind \ 
CompaF*d with the fpecd of its flighty 

The tempeft itfcif lags behind. 

And the fwift winged arrgvys of light. 



\ 



OTN E. T n U R L O W, Esq^ HT 

I think of my own native land^ 
. moment I fecm to be there j 
as ! rccolledion at hand 
1 hurries me back to dcfpair, 

VII. . 

e fea fowl is gone to her ncff, 

bcafl: is lad down in his lair> 
lere is a feafjn of rell^ 

I to my cabin repair. . * 

is mercy in ev'iry place^ 

mercy, cnco jraging thought f 
even affliSion a grace, 

reconciles man to his Iot» 



f Promotion of Edward Thurlow> Bfq^ 
tli Lord Higb-CbanceUorJhip of England. 

I. 

N D ThurloVs head in early youth, 

in his fportive days, 
ience pour'd the Tight of truth, 

genius flicd his rays. 

M4 lUSc^ 



S4* O N E. T H U R L O W, Es^ 

IL 

Sec with united wonder, cry^d 
. Th' cxpericnc'd and the fagc> • 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 
With all the (kill of age. 

III. 

Difcernment, ttoquencc and gracc> 

Proclaini him bom to fway 
The balance in the higheft place;i^ 

And bear th(c palm away. 

IV. 

The praifc beftowM was juft and wife^ 

He fprang impetuous forth,^ 
Secure of conqucft where the prize 

Attends fuperior worth. 

V. 

So the bcft courfer on the plaii* 

Ere yet he ftarts is known. 
And does b^it at the goal obtain 

What all had deem'd his own- 



O I 



( «I9 ) 



ODE TO PEACE. 

I. 

^OME, peace of mind, delightful gucfti 
•"Return and make thy downy ncft 

Once more in this fad heart : 
•^or riches I, nor pow'r purfue, 
-^or hold forbidden joys in view. 

We therefore need not part. 

II. 

\Vhcre wilt thou dwell if not with mr^, 
l*roin av'rice and ambition free. 

And pleafure's fatal wiles? 
l*!or whom, alas 1 doft thou prepare 
The fweets that I ^as wont to (hare, > 

The banqyet of thy fmilcs ? 

III,. 

The great, the gay, fliall they partake 
The heav'n that thou alone canfl makc^ . 

And wilt thou quit the ftream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead, , 
The grove and the fequefter'd flied. 

To. be a gucft with them? 

M5" IV. For-^ 



a$o H U.M A N FRAILTY. 

For thcc I panted^ thee I prlz'd* 
For thcc I gladly facrific'd 

Whatcj'cr I lovM before. 
And (hall I fee thee ftart away. 
And hclplcfs, hopelefs, hear thee fay— • 

Farewell 1 we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

I. 

WEAK and irrefolutc is man i 

The purpofc of to day. 
Woven with pains into his pTzn^ 

To-morrow rends away. 

IL 

The bow wen bent and fmart the fprmgji 

Vice iieems already flain. 
But pafEon rudely fnaps the firing, _ 

And it revives again. 



ILL Son 



HUMAN FRAILTY. %s% 

III. 

Seme foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part^ 
Virtue engages his affcnt. 

But pleafure wins his hearts 

IV. 

*Tis here the folly of the wife 

Through all his art we view. 
And while his tongue the charge denies^- 

His cbnfcicnce owns it true. 

V. 

Bound on a voyage of great length 

And dangers little known*, 
A ftranger to fuperior ftrcngth„ 

Man vainly trufts his own.- 

VI. 

But oars afone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the diftant coaft*. 
The breath of heav'n muft fwcll the. fail^-. 

Or all: the toil is loft. 



THE 



( *5* ) 

THE x\tOI>ERN PATRIOT. 

I. 

REBELLION is my theme all day,, 

I only wilh 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may) 

A little nearer home. 

II. 

Yon roaring boys who- r»re and fightr 

On t'other fide the • Atlantic, 
1 always held them in. the right. 

But moft fa when moft frantic& 

llh 

When lawlfcfs^ mobs infult the Gouriv, 

That man Ihall be my toaft,. 
If breaking windows be the /port: 

Who. bravely breaks the moft. 

IV. 

But oh! fdr hirn my fancy culls- 

The choiccft flow'rs (he bears,, 
Who conflitutionally pulls 

Your houJfe about your eats. . 



y. Sttcfi 



BIOGRAPHIA BRLTANNICA^ S||k, 

V. 

^h civit broils are my deligbt^. 
Tho' fbme folks can't endure 'enif. 
ho fay the mob are mad outright^, 
And that a rope muft ctsfc 'cm«. 

VI. 

rope i I wi(h we patriots had" 
Such ftrings for all who need 'cm-^ 
^hat I hang a man for going mad }■: 
Then fercwcll Britifit freedom. 



n olfe'rving fome Names of little Note recorded tn 
the BlOGRAPHIA Britannica. 

OH fond attempt to give a dcathlefs lot|, 
o names ignoble,, born to be forgoti 

vain recorded in hiftoric page,, 
hey court the notice of. a future age, 
hofe twinkling tiny fnftres of the land,, 
rop one by one from Pame'^ ncgleSing handj, 
ethaean gulphs receive them as they fall, 
tid<dark oblivion foon abforbs them alL 



Si4 REPORT QF A LAW CASK 

So when a chiM, as playful children ufe^ 
Has burnt to tinder a dale laft year's ncws^ 
The flame extind, he views the roving firc^ 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquire^ 
There goes the parfon, oh I illuftnous fpark. 
And therej fcarce lefs illuftrious, goes the cleik. 



REPORT 

Of an adjudged Cafe n$t to be J^und in anj of tie 
Books. 



BETWEEN Nofc and Eyes a ftrangc contcft. 
arofcjt 

The fpedacles fet them unhappily wrong ; 
The point in difpute was^ as all the world knows^ - 

To which the faid fpefiacles ought to belong^. 

II. 

So the tongue was the lawyer and argued the.caufe 
"With a great deal of ikiiU and a wig full of learn*" 
ing, 

While chief baron Ear fat to balance the lawsju 
go fam'd for his talent in nicefy difceming. 



REPORT OF A LAW CASE. HS 

III. 

In behalf of the Nofc, it will quickly appear, . , 
And your lordihip, he faid, will undoubtedly 6x\d$ 

That the Nofc has had fpeQacIcs always in wear. 
Which amounts to poITeffion time out of mind. 

IV, 

Then holding the fpeSacIes up to the court— 

Your lordfliip obfcrvcs they arc made with a ftrad-- 
die. 

As wide as the ridge of the Nofc is, in (hort> 
Defign'd to fit clofe to it> juft like a faddle^ 

V. 

Again, wouH your lordfliip a moment, ftippofic 
('Tis a cafe that has happen'd and may be agam) 

That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, -, 
Pray who wou'd or who con'd wear fpeSacIea 
then ? 

VL 

On the whole it appears, and my argument (hows 
With a reafoning the court could never condemn. 

That the fpeftaclcs plainly were made for the Nofe,. : 
And the Nofe was as plainly intended for thcnu 

VII. Then 



%^ on THE BURNING OF . 

vir. 

Then ftiifting his fTdc as a lawyer knows hoW| 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 

But what were his arguments few people knQw>< 
For the court did not think they were equally 
wife. 

VIIK 

So his lord^ip decreed with a grave folenin tone^ 
Dccifive and clear without one i.f or but— 

That whenever the Nofe put his fpeSacIe.s on 
By day-Kght or candk-Ught — Eyes Ihould he fliiit;- 



1 m il I fi^ap^iwpp.. n . j I 

On the Burning- of LoRT> MAKSFlELDVL/ifewy^ 
' t$getber with bis MSS^ by tb^ Mob, in tbc Montbi- 

I. 

SO thcn^^the ■ Vaadals of our ifle, * 

Sworn foes to fcnfc and law, 
H^e burnt to duft a nobler pile 

Than ever Romaikfaw { 



LORD MANSFIELD'S LIBRARY. ts% 

n. 

And Mu-RRAY fighs o'er Pope and Swift^ 

And many a treafure more, 
The wclI-judgM purchafe and the gifk 

That grac'd his lettcr'd ftore. 

in. 

TMr pages mangled, burnt and tom^ 

The lofs was bis aJons, 
But ages yet to come (hall nioum 

The burnii^ irf bh awn. 



ON THE SAME. 

I* 
WHEN wJt and genios meet their doom, 

In all devouring flamc> 
They tell us of the fate cf Rome^ 

And bid us fear the fame* 

IL 

0*er Murray's lofs the mtrfes wapt. 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet Ucf&*d the goardian care that kept^: 

His facred head from harm^ 



ait HYPOCRISY DETECTED. 

TTicrc memVy like the bee that's fcdf 

From Flora's balmy ftorc, ^ 

The quintcffcncc of all he read '* 

Had trcafur'd up before. 

IV. 

Tlic bvvlcfi htrt with fury blind 

Have done him cruel wrongs 
The flowVs arc gone — but ftill we find 

The honey on his tongue; 



THE LOVE OF THE WORLD 
REPROVED; OR, HYPO- 
CRISY DETECTED.* 

THUS fays the prophet of the Turk, 
Good muifulmain abftain from pork ; 
There is a part in evVy fwinc. 
No friend or follower of mine 

• ^ 

^ It may be proper to infbfm the rea^ter that this piece 
has already appeared in print, Having found its way, though 
with fome unneceflary additions by an unknown hand, into 
the Leed} Journal, without the author's privity. 

Maj 



HYPOCRISY DETECTED. i59 

Mzj taftc^ whatever his inclinatioii^ 

On pain of excommunication. 

Such Mahomet's myfterious charge, 

Mel thus he left the point at large. 

liad he the finful part exprcfs'd 

They might with fafcty cat me reft; 

But for one piece they thought it ha"d 

From the whole hog. to be debar; 1> 

And fet their wit at work to find 

What joint the prophet had in mind* 

Much controverfy ftrait arofe, 

Thcfc chufc the back, the belly thofc; 

By fome 'tis -confidently faid 

He meant not to forbid the head. 

While others at the dodrinc rail. 

And pio^ily prefer the tail. 

Thus, confcicnce freed from cv'ry clog, 

Mahometans e^ up the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well—the tale apply'd 
May make you laugh on t'other fide. 
Renounce the world, the preacher cries— 
Wc do— a multitude replies. - 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards;, 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a playi 

Sorac 



s6o THE LILT AND THE ROSF. 

Some love a concert or a race^ 
And others, (hooting and the chafe. 
Rcvil'd and lov'd, renounced and foHowM^ 
Thus bit by bit the world is fwallow'd'j 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too firce^ 
Yet likes a flice as well as he ; 
With fophiftry- their fauce they fweetcnj^ 
Till quite from tail to fnout ^tis eatcn». 



X.HE LILY AND TftE ROSE- 

L 

THE nymph muft lofe her fcmdl^ ftict^. 

If more admir'd than flic— 
But where will fierce conlention end 

If flowVft can difagree ^ 

II. 

Within the garden's pcaccfiil fcenc? 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the rank of queen^^ 

The liiy and the nofc*. 



;jj;i ^, ■ 



Ut Tfi 






*rHE llLY AND THE ROSE. %6i 



ni. 



lie rofe foon rcddcn'd into rage. 
And fwelling with difdain^ 

Ippcal'd to many a poet's page 
To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The lily's heiglit T)cfpoke command, 

A fair imperial flowV, 
)he fecmM defign'd for Flora's hand. 

The fceptre of her pow'r. 



rhis civil ticVring and debate 
The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 

And flew to fave ere yet too late. 
The pride of the .parterre. 

VI. 

Your's is, (he faid, the nobler hue. 
And your's the ftatelier mien. 

And 'till la third Turpafles you. 
Let each be deem'd a queen. 



VII. Thuf 



nSt IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

VII. 

Thus foothM and rcconcird, each fecks 

The faircft Brkifh fair; 
The feat of empire is her cheeks^ 

They reign united there. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

I, 

H E U inimicitias quoties parit semula forma^ 
Quam raro pulchrae, pulchi^ placcre potefl? 

Scd fines ultra folitos difcordia tendit^ 
Cum flores ipfos bills ct ira movent. 

H. 

Hortus ubi dulces prsebct tacitofque receflQs) 
Se rapit in partes gens animofa duas. 

Hie fibi regales amaryllis Candida cuitfiSf 
Illic purpureo vindicat ore rofa. 

III. 

Ira rofam et mentis quxfita fuperbia tangunti 

Multaque fervcnti vix cohibenda find, 
Dum fibi fautorum ciet undique nomina vatdm^ 
. Jufque fuum^ multo carmine fulta^ probAt. 

IV. Aliior 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. t6% 

IV, 

JUt'ior cmicat ilia, ct cclfo vcrticc nulat,^ 
Ceu flores inter non habitura parcm, 

Fafiiditque alios, ct nata videtur in uTQs 
Imperii, (bcptrum. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 

V. 

Ncc Dca non fenfit civilis murmura rlx«, 
Cui curae eft pi3as pandere ruris opes. 

jDcHciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tueri, 
Dum licet ct locus eil, ut tueatur, adeft. 

VL 

£t tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit^ 

Et tibi, principibus qui folct cffc, color, 
Et donee vincat qusedam formofior ambas^ 
. Et tibi rcginae nomen, ct cflo tibi. 

yii. 

His ubi fedatus furor eft, petit utraque nympham 

Qualem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit, 
Hanc penes imperium eft, nihil optant amplius, 

hujus 
Kegnant in nitidis^ ct fine lite, genis. 



THE 



f ««4 1 

THE NIGHTINGALE AND GLO^ 
WORM. 

A Nightingale that all day long 
Had chccrM the village with his fong. 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpendcd. 
Nor yet when even tide was ended. 
Began to feci as well he might 
The teen demands of appetite; 
When looking eagerly around. 
He fpied far off upon the ground, 
A fometliing (hining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his fpark. 
So (looping dovm from hawthorn top. 
He thought to put him in his crop^ 
The worm aware of his intent, 
Harangu'd him thus riglu eloquent. 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minftrelfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong, 
As much as I to fpoil your fong. 
For 'twas the felf-fame power divine. 
Taught you to (ing, and me to fliine. 
That you with, muficj I with li^ht. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 



V - O T U M. ^i 

Tht fongftcr heard his fliort oration^ 
And wafbling out hisr approbation, 
ReleasM him as my ftory tclfs. 
And found a fuppcr fomcwhcrc clfc. 

Hence jarring fcSarics may learn, 
^Thcir real int'reft to difcern^ • , '^ 

That brother fhould not war with brother:. 
And worry and devour .each other. 
But ling and .fliine by fwect cojrifont, . . . - , i 
Till life's poor tranficnt night is fpcnt, 
Refpeding in each other's cafe 
|rhc gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe chriftians beft deferve the name 
Who ftudioufly make peace their aimj 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



O T U M. 



O matutini rores, auraeque falubrcs^ 
O nemora, et laetse riris fclicibua hcrbse, 
Graminci colles, et araoenae in vallibus umbrae ! 
Fata modo dcdef int quas dim in rure paterno 
Dclicias, pcccol arte, procul formidine novi, ^ 
Quam vcllem ignota^^cd mens raca fcmper av«bat, 

Voj,. I. N fccc^.^ 



■1^ O K- A <3 O Ju D F I N C H. 

Antclarem proprium placidam expeSarc fcAeSam, 
Turn dcmiira cz^Sis non infclicitcr annis, ■ . 
Soitiri taciturn lapidem, aut fub cefpitc condi ! • 



Ctt a GOLDFINCH Jarved to Death in bh Ctfi 

T. 

TIME waswTicn I was free as air. 
The thirties downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on evVy fpray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My ftrains for ever new. 

II. 

But gawdy plumage, fprightly drain. 
And form genteel were all In vain^ 

And of a tranfient date. 
For caught and cag'd and {!arv*d to death. 
In dying fighs ray little breath 
. Soon pafs'd *thc wiry grate. 

III. 



Thanks, gentle fwain, for all my woes, 
j^nd thanks for this efFe3ual clok 



And 



THE PINE APPLE AND BEE. «^7 

• And cure of cvVy ill I 
More cruelty couM none cxptfi($9 
Amd If if you had ihewn me lefs 
Hadbcett your prisoner ftiU. 



The PINE APPLE and the BEE. 

THE pine apples in triple row. 
Were ba(king hot and all in blow, 
A bee of moft difccrning taftc 
Percciv'd the fragrance as he pafs'd. 
On eager wing the fpoller Caitic, 
And fcarch'd for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied. 
But ftill in -vain, the frame was tight. 
And only pfervious to the light. 
Thus having wafted haJfthc day^ 
He wing'd his flight another way. 

Mcthinks, I faid, in thee I find 
The fin and madnefs of mankind ; 
To joys forbidden man afpires, 
Confumes his foul with vain dcfires ; 
Folly the fpririg of his purfuit. 
And difappcrintment all the fruit. 

N % IVhilc 



.«68 THE PIK£ A4»^LB ANt> %££« 

While Cynthio ogles as (he pafles * 

The njrmph beUrtitra two chariot ghdeSj 

She is the piae apple^ and he 

The filly unruccefsful bee. ^ 

The maid who views with peafivc air 

The (how-glafs firaoght with gli!t'*ring ware. 

Sees watches^ bracelets, rings, and Jockets, 

But fighs at thought of empty pocketsj 

Like thine, her appetite is keen. 

But ah the cruel glafs between 1 

Our dear delights are often fuch, 
ExposM to view but not to touch; 
The fight our foolUh heart inflames^ 
We long for pine apples in frames. 
With hopelefs wifh one looks and lingers^ 
One breaks the glaf3 ^nd cuts his fingers^ 
But they whom truth and wifdom teadj 
Can gather honey frofti a^weedr 



HORA 



( ^ ) 



HORACE. Book the clA. ODE /i^ loth. 

RECEIVE, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So (halt thou hve beyond the reach 

Of advcrfc fiwtune's po^^V f 
Not always tempt tlie diftant dcep^ 
Nor always timoroufly creep^ 

Along the treachVous (hore. 

^- 

He that holds fad the golden moan^ 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great; 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor, 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man's door^ 

Imbitt'ring aU his ftatc<. 

The talleft pines feel moft the powV 
Of wintry blafts, the loftieft towV ' ' 

Comes heavieft'to the ground; '\ 

The bolts that fpare the- mountain's Side^ 
His cloud-capt eminence divide^ 

And fpread the ruin round. 

,- N3 IV. Thcr 



iTo HORACE. BOOK II. O D £ X«. 

IV. 

The well informed phllofophcr 
Rejoices with an wholefome fear. 

And hopes in fpite of pain*; 
If winter bellow from the norths 
Soon the fwect fpring comes dancing forth^ 

And nature laughs again. 

V. 

What if thine hcav'n be ovcrcaft. 
The dark appearance will* not laft,: 

ExpeS a brigfiter Iky ; 
The God that firings the filver bow* 
Awakes fometirties the mufes too* 

And lays his arrows by. 

VI. 

If hindrances obftruS thy way. 
Thy magnanimity difplay, • 

And let thy flrength he fccnf 
But oh I if Fortune fiH thy fail 
With more than a propitious gaJe* 

Take half thy canvafs in.. 



J REFLEC- 



( ^71 > 

./ REFLECTION on the foregoing ODE* 

AND is this air? Can rcafon do no more 
Than bid mc (hun the deep and dread the (hore ? 
Sweet moraliil I afloat on life's rough fca, 
-The Chriftian has an art unknown to theft | 
He holds n5 parley with unmanly fears. 
Where duty bids he confidently fteers. 
Faces a thoufand dai^ers at her callj 
And trufling in his' God,, furmounts them zlU 



TranJIat ions from ViHctNT BouRKK^ 
r. THE GLOW-WORM. 

I. 

BENEATH the hedge, or near ttic ftrcain>- 

A worm is known to ftray; 
That flieyirs by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day^ 

II. 

Difputes have been and ftill prevail 

From whence his rays proceed; 
Some give that honour to his tai!. 

And others to his head. 

N 4 in. But 



27t THE glow-worm^ 

III. 

But this is furc-^he hand of migbt 

That kindles up the ikic$,. 
Gives bim a modicum of.ligfat> 

Proportioned to his £ze. 

. . . : . - >V* ....,:. . 

Perhaps indulgent nature meant ... 

By fuch a lan*p boft^w'ct^w .. ! : . -^ 
To bid the trav'ler, as he went> 

Be carefuf wTicrc " Be trddi' """ 

.::;.*::"! '*:ra:>^iV v\.\-\:' 

No? cruili Jt'woVm; Vhofc ufcfiH^ light ' - 

Might fcrvc, however fnfiall. 
To ihcw a flumblixjg (lone by njg^ht| . . , 

And favc him from a fall. 

vr. 

Whate'er IBc meant, this" truth diviiie 

Is legible and plain, 
'Tis power almighty bids him fiiinc^ 

Nor bids him (hine in. vain.' 



VILYc 
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VIl. 

Yc proud and wealthy, let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to yoir, ' 
Since fuch a reptile has ks getti. 

And boafts its fplendor too. . ^ . . 



IE THE J A: C K D A W. 

■ ' . . J 

THERE is a bird who by his coatj, . 

And by the hoarfcnqfs of his note,, . . . 

Might be fuppos'd a erowj 
A great frequenter of the chur.chj 
Where bilhop-Kke he finds a perch. 

And dormitory too. 

' U. ■ ' 

Above the fteeple fhinee a pfate^ 
That turri« and turns^ to indicate 

From what point blow» the weatker^ 
Look up — ^your brains begirt to fwim, 
rris in the clouds— that plc^fcs him^ 

He choofcs it the rather* 



a9% T H E J A C K. D A W,, 

in. 

Fond of the fpcQuIative height,^ 
Thither he wings his airy flight> 

And thence fccurel)^ fees, 
The buftlc and the raree-fliow 
That occupy mankind below j^, 

Secure, and at his cafe*. 

IV. 

» 

You think no> doubt he fits and mIl^es^ 
On future broken bones and bruifes. 

If he Ihotild chance to fall;- 
No>^ not a (ingle thought like that: 
Employs his philoTophic pate^. 

Or troubles it at all. 



He fees that this great round-aboist 
The world, with all- its motley rouen, 

Church, army, phyfici law,. 
In cuftoms and its bofinefs 
Are no concern at aH of his,. 

And fays,— ^hat fays he? Caw». 



YI. Thrice. 



THE C R I C K E T* i^Tj^ 



VI. 



Thrice happy birdj I too have fccn^ 
Much of the vanities of men. 

And fick of having feen- 'ciUr 
Would chearfully thcfc limbs refign^ 
For fuch a pair of wings as thine ^ 



HL T H E C R I C K: E T: 



EFTTL E inmate, fuH of mirth, 
€hirping on my kitchen hearth j 
Wherefoe'cr be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good, 
Ray me for thy warm retreat. 
With a fong more foft and fweet. 
In return thou flialt^ receive 
Such a ftrainas I can give. 

II. 

Thus thy praifc Ihall'be expreft^y 
liioffenfivc,. welcome 'guift. - 



While 



£)».* TH E C R 1 C K £ T^T 

While the rat is on the fcQpt> 
And the moufe with curious fnout,. 
With what vermin cWc mfcOi 
Every difli and fpoil tke bcft;: 
Frifking thus before the iire^ 
Thou haft all thine hcart'i xie(ire> 

Though in voice and (hapc they bc: 
Form'd as if akin to tbec^ 
Thou furpaffeft, happier far> 
Happieft grafshoppccs that jU'e^. 
Theirs is but a fummcr's fong^ 
Thine endures t-he winter fong^, 
Unimpair'd and (hrill and ciear>. • 
Melody throughout tij^ year.. ■ 

IV. 

Neither night nor dawn of day>^ 
Puts a period to thy play^ 
Sing then— and extend thy fp^n; 
Far beyond the date of inan— - 
Wretched- man, whofe years are fpcnt. 
In repining difcontentf 
Lives not, aged though h« h^f 
Half a fpan compar'd. witlx Ibec* ^• 

•>i. :, ^ IV. THE 



IV. T HE P A R R O T. 
I. 

IN painted ptumcs fupcrbfy drcft„ 
A native of the gorgcobs caft. 

By many a billow toft^ 
Poll gains at Icngrfr the Bfritifc fiiorr> 
Part of the captain's precious ftorc,, 

A prcfent ta his toaft. 

•. n-:. . 

Belinda's maids 2tt foqtL preftw'tt 
To teach him now atid then a wpn^ 

As Poll can mafter it;' .1 

But 'tis her awiv ^portant chacg^' 
To qualify him more at Iargc> ' 

And make him quite a wit.. 

IIL. - . ., . . 

Sweet Poll [ hl< dpaLtn^ miftrejEs criesj» 
Sweet Poll I the mimic bir4 FepUe^^ 

And calls aloud for (s^ckj^^ 
She next inftru^s hioi in> the fcifc^ 
'Tis now a little one like Mife^t^ 

And now a hearty fmack^ 



lY. Al 
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IV. 

At firft he aimsi at what he hears 
And liflening clofewith both his ears^ 

Joft catches at the (bund;. 
But foon articulates aloud. 
Much to th' amufcment of the. crowd^ 

And ftuns the neighbours round* 



A querulous dd woman's TOicc^ 
His humorous taleilt next empl6ys>> 

He fcolds and gives the lie;- 
And now he fings> and now is fick^ . 
Here Sally, Sufan^ come, come quitkji^ 

Poor Poll is like to. die.. 

VL 

Belinda and ber bird I 'tis rare 

To meet with, fuch a well-match*d pair^ 

The language, and the tone. 
Each charaScr in every part 
Suftain'd with fotmuch gracC' and art^^ 

And both in unifon.^ 



V.n. When 



TMB SHRUBBERY. %j^ 



vir. 



When children firft begins to fpelf 
And ftammcr out a fyllablc. 

We think tfiem tedious creatures j^ 
Bat difficulties foon abate^ 
When birds are to be taught to prate»> 

And women are the teachers. 



T H E S H R U B B E R Y, 

Written in a Timg of Affli^ion^. 

L 

OH happy (hades! to me unbleft^ 

Friendly to peace, but not to me^« 
How ill the fcene that oflFers reft,. 

And heart that cannot reft, agree l! 

H. 

This glafly fti-cam, that fpreading pihc^, 
Thofe alders quivering to the breeze. 

Might footh a foul left hurt than mine,. 
And plcafe, if any thing' could picafc.. 

in: But 



al* THBSBKUBBERT. 



in. 

« 

But fixt unalterable care 

Foregoes not wh^t (he feek within^. 
Shows the fame fadnefs ev'ry whci:^^ 

And flights the (cjs^c^ aod the fcew- 

IV. 

For all that plca&'d in wqc4 or hmn^ ^ 
While peace poflcfs'd thefe filcnt bow'rs^ 

Her animating fmile withdrawn. 
Has loft its beauties and its powVs* 

v.. 

The faint or moralift fhotild tread 
This mofs-grown altey, mufiiig fiow"^ 

They feck like me the fccrct (hade,. 
But not like me^ ta nourift woe^ 

VI. 

Me fruitful fcencs and. pirGfpe6t? ^aftcj. 

Alike admonifli not to roam^ 
Thefe tell me of enjoymeBts paft. 

And thofcoffou-ows yet to cpmc*»- 

'ivZ.^-i THE 



THE WINTER, NO SfiG AY. 

I. 

WHAT nature, alas f has dcnicch 

To the delicate growth of our iflc. 
Art has in a meafura fupplicdt 

And winter is dcck'd with a fmilc. 
Scty Mary, what beauties X brmg - , ■ - • 

From the (hclter of that funny flicd. 
Where. the |lowV$ havc-thach;^xnf of.J;hq ifp»g^^ 

Though abroad they are Frozen and dead* 

'Tis a bowV of Arcadian fweet8>' ' • ' - 

Where Flora is ftill in Ker prime, "••••" 
A fortrefs to which (he retreats, ' . > . .. 

Fromuhc cruet aiBuhsof the clinSel '' 
While earth wears' a niantk of 'fnow; ' ''''' ' "^ ^ 

Thcfe pinks ^re as' frcfli and as g^y^' ^ '^ \ 
As the faireft ind fweeteft vthat Mow , * "*• 

On the beatitiful bofom of May. 7* 

. • UL: : : . , '." 

Sec how they have (afisly furviv^d* ' 

The frowns of a iky fo fcvcrc. 
Such Mary's true love that has livM i 

7 Through many a turbulent year. 



.-C 
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The charms of the late blowing rofe^. 

Seem graced with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of forrow beft (hows 

The truth of a. fnend> fuch as you*. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANC! 

Nktjfary t9 the Bapptnefs of the Married Stite^ 

THE lady thos addrefs'd her fpoure— * 
What a mere dungeon k this houfc^. * 
By no means large enough^ and was i^ 
Yet this doll room and that dark dofctj, 
Thofc hangings with their worn-out graces^ 
Long bcardsj long nofes^ and pale faccs^v 
Are fuch an antiquated foene^. 
They overwhcfm me with the fpleen^ 
—Sir Humphry (hooting in the dark*. 
Makes anfwer quite bcfide the markr 
No doubt, my dear> I bade him comc>» 
Engag'd myfeif to 5e at home. 
And fliall exped him at the door ~ . 

PredXely when the clock ilrikcs four^ 

Yo 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. atj 

Yoj arc fo deaf the lady cried, 
(And raisM her voice and frowned bcfidcj 
You are fo deadly deaf, ray dear. 
What (hall I do to make you hear ? 
Difmifs poor Harry, be replies. 
Some people are more nice than wife> 
For one flight trefpafs atl this flir ? 
What if he did ride> whip and fpur, 
*Twas but a mile— your favVitc horfc 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 
Well, I proteft 'tis paft all bearing—* 
Child 1 I am rather hard of hearing. — 
Yes, truly— -one mud fcream and bawl> 
I tell you you can't hear at ail. 
Then with a voice exceeding low^ y 
No matter if you hear or no. . . . 

Alas ! and is domeftic ftrife^ 

That foreft ill of human life^ . w 

A plague fo tittte to be fear'd,. 

As to' be wantonly occurr'd;. 

To gratify a fretful paflSfia^ 

On ev*ry trivial provocation? 

The kinded and The happ'eft pair„ 

Will find'occafion to io-oc:^rf 

And fomcthing ev'ry day they livc: 

To pity, and perhaps, forgive^ 

Bat 
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But if« infirmities that faU 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemilh or a icnfe imp^ir'd^ 
Are crimes fo litde to be fpar'd^ 
Then farewell all that mufl: create 
The comfort ^0f the wc^d^d ft^C* 
Inftead of harmofiyj^ 'tis j^f 
And tumult^ apd inf^ftinA war^ 

The love tbftt.«h«cf^ Ufe-'^ latcft ij^jgie^; 
Proof againft (i^n^ Md old ^gf^ 
Preferv'd by vh^q fradi dccleofioa^ 
Becomes not • wcjiry o£ ajstentkiiiju . 
But lives, T^heathat extcooi; gcacc. - 
Which firft infpir'd.the flame, dooays* 
'Tis gentle, dcHc|ttc acid kind^ 
To faults compafiionate or blind^. 
And will with fympa^Jiy endtice- 

Thofe evils it would gladiyi cure.: 

But angry, coarfe, at\d harfli exprdGoo^ 
Shows love to be a mere profcffioil^ 
Proves that the heart isjMAC of hisj^. 
Or fooA expels him if it it* 



lr 6 



TO THE REV. Mr.. N E W T OJjI. 

Jn Imitation tnU the C$untrj^ 

\ 
I. 

THE fwallows In their torpid ftatc, 

Compofc their ufclcfs wing. 
And bees in hives as idly waBfc ' ^ 

The call of early fpi^ingv 

-» . \ 

The keencft frofl that binds the ftream. 

The wildcft wind trrat Dtews> 

Are neither felt nor fear'd by them. 

Secure of their repofc- 

III. 

But man, all feeling and. awaken . .^ 

The gloomy fccnc furvcys. 
With prefent ills^his heart muft ach. 

And pant for brighter days, 

IV. 

Old. winter halting o'er tKe mcaSi 

Bids me and Mary mourn. 
But lovely fjpring peeps b*cr his \it2A, - 

And whifpcra your tchim. . ■ \ '■ 

V- Then 



tM6 TRANSLATION OF PRIOR, 

Then April with her fitter May, 
Shall chafe him from the bow'rs. 

And weave frefli garlands cvVy day. 
To crown the fmiling hoars*. 

VI, 

And if a tear that fpeaks regret 

Of happier times appear, 
A glimpfe of joy that we have met 

Shall (hinc, and dry the tear. 



TRANSLATION OF PRIOR'S 
CHLOE AND EUPHELIA. 

I. 
MERC A TOR, vigiles oculos ut fallere poi3it, 

Nomme fub fiSo trans mare mittit opes; 
Lenc fonat liquidumque mcis Euphelia chordisi 

Sed folam exoptant te, inca vota, Chkie. 

IL 

Ad fpeculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crincs. 
Cum dixit mea lux, hcus, cane, fume lyram. 

Namque lyram juxta pofitam cum carmine vidit. 
Suave quidcm carmen dulcifonamque lyinam^ 

' HI. Fila 
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III. 

Fila lyrae voccmquc paro, fufpiria furgunt, 
Et mifccnt numcris murmura moefta mcis, 

Dumque tu« memoro Iaude9» Etipbclia, formse, 
Tota anima interea pendct ab ore Chlocs, 

IV. 

Subrubct ilia pudorc, ct contrahit altera frontcm. 
Me torquct mea mens confcia, pfallo^ tremo ; 

Atque CupidineS dixit Dca cinfta coront, 
Heu! fallendi artem quam didiccfe parUid. 



B O A D I C E A- 
AN ODE. 

I. 

WHEN the Brltifh warrior qttecn^ 
Bleeding from the Roman rods^ 

Sought with an indignant mien^ 
Counfel of her country's gods. 

Sage beneath the fpreadihg oal 

Sat the Druid," hoary chief, 
EvVy burhing -word 'he fpoke, 

jFull of rage and fuH of grie£ 



Itt. Pdtia^a^ 
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m. 



Prince(ftl if our aged cjrcs 

-Weep upon th^ iiiaicldc& wrongsy 
'Tis.becanfe refciitinem tics 
^ All the terrors of our tongues. 

W. 

Rome (halt pcrifli~write that word 

In the blood that ibe has fpilt; 
Pcrilh hopclcfs and abhorr'd. 

Deep In rum as in ||utk« 

• V. '• - 

Rome for empire far renowned 

Tramples on a thousand ftates^ 
Soon her pride fliall kifs the grotmd— i- 

Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates. , 

VI. 

Other Romans fliall arifc, 

Hecdlcfs of a foldier's name> 
Sounds^ not arms, fliall win the prizet 

Harmony the path to fame* 

VII. f 
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VII. 

Then the progeny that fprings 

From the forcfts of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings. 

Shall a wider world command- 

Regions Caefar never knew. 

Thy pofterity fliall fway. 
Where his eagles never flew. 

None invincible as they. 

IX. 

Such the bards prophetic words, 

Ptcgnant with celeftial fire. 
Bending as he fweeps the chords 

Of his fwcct but awful lyre. 

X. 

She, with all a monarch's pride, * ^ 

Felt them in her bofom glow, 
Rufti'd in battle, fought and died. 

Dying, hurPd them at the Foe. 

Vol. I. O XI. Ruffians, 



j^ HEROISM. 

IV. 

Ruffians, pitylefs as proud. 

Heaven awards the vcvgcancc due. 
Empire is on us bcftow'd. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 

THERE was a time when Etna's filent fire 
Slept unpcrcciv'd, the mountain yet entire. 
When confcious of no danger from below^ 
She towVd a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders (hook with deep inteftine found 
The blooming groves that girded her around« 
Her unQuous olives and her purple viiies, 
(Unfelt the fury of- thofe burfting mincfi) 
The peafant's hopes, and not in vain> aiTur'd^ 
In peace upon her floping fides matur'd. 
When on a day, like that of the laft doom, 
/^conflagration laboring in her womb. 
She teem'd and heav'd with an infernal births 
That (hook the circling feas and folid earth. 

Dark 
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Ddrk and voluminous the vapours rife. 

And hang their horrors in the neiglibVinj ikies, . 

While through the fiygian veil that blots the day. 

In dazzling (Ireaks the vivid lightnings play. 

But oh ! what mufc, and in what pow'rs of fong. 

Can trace the torrent as it burns along ? 

Havock and devaftation in the van. 

It marches o'er the proftratc works of man-^ 

Vines, olives, herbage, forefts difappear. 

And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving fcafons, fruitlefs as fhcy pafs. 
Sec it an uninform'd and idle mafs. 
Without a foil t'invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that mi^ht redeem it from defpair. 
Yet time at length (what will ndt time atchievc ?*) 
Cloaths it with earth, and bids the produce live. 
Once more tht fpiry myrtle crowns the glade> 
And ruminating 'flocks enjoy the fliade. 
Oh blifs precarious, and unfafe retreats j 
Oh charming paradife of Ihoft-liv'd fweets I 
The fdf-fame gale that wafts the fragrance round. 
Brings to the diftant car a fullen found. 
Again the mountain feels th' imprifonM foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thoufand fwains the wafted fcenc deplore. 
That only future ages can reftore. 

O 2 Ye 
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Yc monarchs, whom the litre of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your caufc. 
Who ftrikc the blow, then plead your own defence, 
Glory your aim, but juftJcc your pretence; 
Behold in ^Etna's emblematic fires 
The mifchiefs your ambitious pride infpircs. 

Fad by the ftream that bounds your juft domain, 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their owa» 
Ill-fated race ! how deeply if uft they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you I 
'Ihc trumpet founds, your . legions . fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harveft lies their dcftin'd road. 
At evVy ftep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread i 
Earth feems a garden in its lovelicft drcf* 
Before them, and behind a wiklernefs ; 
Famine, and peftilence her firft-born fon. 
Attend to finifli what the fword begun, 
And.echoing praifcs fuch us fiends migl>t carn^ 
And folly pays, refound at your return. 
A calm fuccecds— but p'cnty with her train 
Of heart-fcIt joys, fuccecds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft ihow 
What fcourges are the gods that rule o-W. 

' . . Vet 
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Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrees^ 
Such is his thirfl: of opulence and cafe} 
Plies all the finews of induftrious toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs that fmokM upon the plain. 
And the fun gilds the fliining fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art ' 
Renewing the quarrel on the conqu'rors part. 
And the fad leflbn rrtuft be learned once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 

What arc ye monarchs, laurel'd heroes, fay. 
But iEtnas of the fufFring world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature ftripp'd of her embroider'd robe^ 
Deplores the wafted regions of her globe. 
And ftands a witnefs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there, deftroyers as ye are. 

Oh place me in fome heaven proteSed ifle. 
Where peace and equity and freedom fmilc. 
Where no Volcano poors his fiery flood,- 
No crefted warrior dips his plume in blood. 
Where pow'r (ccures what induftry has won. 
Where to fuceecd is not to be undone, 
A land that diftant tyrants hate in vain. 
In Britain's ifle, beneath a George's reigm 

O3 Ttiz 



The poet, thb OYSTER, and SENSITIVE 
PLANT. 

AN Oyftcrcafi upon the fliore 
Was hcarvl, though never heard before ;. 
Complaining in a fpcech well- worded. 
And worthy, thus to be recorded: 

Ah haplcfs wretch ! condemn'd to dwelt 
For ever in my native flicll, 
Ordain'd to move when others pleafe,. 
Not for my own content or eafe,. 
But tofs'd and buffeted about. 
Now in the water, and now ont^ 
'Twere better to be born a ftone 
.. Of ruder (hape and feeling none> 
Than with a tendernefs like mine. 
And fcnfibllities fo fine ; 
I envy tliat unfeeling fhrub. 
Fad rooted againfl: ev'ry rub. 
The plant he meant grew not farofl> 
And felt the fncer with fcorn enough,. 
Was hurt, difgufted, mortify'd. 
And with afpcnty replied. 

When, cry the botanifts, and flare, "^"^ 

Did plants caird fenlitive grow there ? 

No 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AKD %f$, 

matter when — a poet's mufe is 
ttnakc them grow juft where (he chufea^- 
\- You fliapelefs nothing in a difli, 
IToti that are but ahiioft a fifli,. 
j^.iCcorn your coarfc infinuation, 
K^kI have mod plentiful occafiori 
To wifli myfelf the rock I view, 
3r fuch another doit as you. 
5*or many a grave and learned clerk,. 
find many a gay unletter'd fpark, 
W^ith cirrious touch examines me, 
Jf I can feel as well as he ; 
And when I bend, retire and Ihrlnk, 
Says, well 'tis more than one would think- 
Thus life is fpent, oh fie upon't, ! 
In being touch'd, and crying don't 

A poet in his evening walk, * 
Q'crheard and check'd this idle talk. * 

And your fine fcnfe, he faid, and yours,. 

Whatever evil it endures, 
"Deferves not, if fo foon ofFended, 

Much to be pitied or commended. 

Difputes though Ihort, arc far too long,. 

Where both alike are in the wrong; 

Your feelings in their full amount. 

Are all upon your own. account.. 

You 



fl^ SENSITIVE PLANT. 

You in your grotto-work inclos'd 
Complain of being thus expos'd. 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throaty 
Wherever driven by wind or tide. 
Exempt from evVy ill bcfide. 

And as for you, my Lady Squeamilh^ 
Who reckon cvVy touch a blcmilh. 
If all the plants that can be found 
Embellifliing the fcenc around^ 
Shou'd droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all, not you. 
The nobleft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympathy, and love, 
Thefe, thefe arc feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reached them as he dealt it^ 
And each by fhrinking Ihcw'd he felt it. 
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THE REV. WILLIAM CAW- 
THORNE UN WIN. 

I. 

WIN, I fliouH but ill repay, 
he kindnefs of a friend, 
jfe worth deferves as warm a lay 
; ever friendfliip penn'd, 

name omitted in a page, 
: would reclaitn a vicious age. 

11. 

union formed, as mine with thccj^ 
or raflily or in fport, 
' be as fervent in dcgrco, 
nd faithful in its fort, 
may as rich in comfort prove^ 
:hat of true fraternal love. 

111. 

bud inferted in the rind, 
he bud of peach or rofe,. 
rns, though difF'ring in its kind, 
he ftock whereon it grows, 
h flow'r as fweet or fruit as fair,. 
if produc'd by nature there.. 
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IV. 

Nor rich, I render what I may,. 

I fcize thy name in hafte. 
And place it in this firft afTay^ 

Led this (hould prove the laft. 
*Ti8 where it Qiould be, in a plan 
That holds in view the good of matw 

V. 

The poet's lyre, to fix his fame^ 

Should be the poet's heart, 
AffeSion lights a brighter flame 

Then ever blazM by art. 
No mufes on thefe lines attend^ 
I fink the poet in the friends. 




END OF vaL. r^ 
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